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TO THE TRVELY 
NOBLE AND LEARNED 


VViLL1iam Earle of Pembrooke., 


Lord Chamberlayne to his 
MaAiEtsST1E, &c, 


SN ay) {5233 OT that the gift (Grear Lord ) 
*F (f deſerues your hand, 
> VII ( Held cuer worth the rareſt 
WV: workes of men) 
B55) fe Offer I this ; but ſince in all 
BLYSS ourLand 
None can more rightly clayme a Poer's Pen : 
That Noble Bloud and Yertue truely knowne, 
VVhich circular in you viited run, 
Makes you each good,and cuery good yourowne , 
If itcan hold in what my Muſe hath done. 
But weake and lowly are theſe tuned Layes, 
Yet though but weake to win faire Memorie, 
You may improue them, and your gracing raiſe ; 


| For things arepriz'd astheir poſleflers be. 


If for ſuch tauour they haue worthleſle ſtriuen, 
Since Lowe the cauſe was, be that Lowe forgiuen ! 


Tour Ponors, 


W.BzovvNe. 
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Tothemoſtingenious Author 
Mr. W. Bzaovvne. 


Neenious Swaine ! that bighly doſt adorne | 
Clear Tauy ! on whoſe brinckwe both were borne! 
Inſt Praiſe in me would nere berhought to moue {| 
From thy ſole V Voorth, but frommy partiall Loue. | 
Wherefore I will not doe thee ſo much wrong, | 
As by ſuch mixture to allay thy Song, | | 
But while kinde ſtrangers rightly praife each Grace 
Of thy chaſte Muſe; I (fromthe happy Place 
That brought thee forth, and thinkes it not vufit 
To boaſt now, thatit ear bred ſuch a-V Vit; ) 
Would onely baue it knowne I much reioyce; | 
To beare ſuch Matters, ſung by ſuch a V oyce. 


TJoun GLrAanvill. 
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To bis Friend Me. BexovvNE, 


A LL that doe reade thy Workes, and ſee thy face, 
(Where ſcarce a hairegrowes "Ps thy chin to grace) | 

Doe greatly wohdet how A youthtall yeeres 
Could frame a Worke, where {6 much worth appeares. 
To heare how thou deſcrib'ſt a Tree, a Dale, 
A Groue, a Greene, a ſolitary Vale, 
The Evening Showers, and the Morning Gleames, 
The golden Mountaines, and the (iluer Streames, 
How ſmooth thy Verſe is, and how ſweet thy Rimes, 
How ſage, and yet how pleaſant arethy Lines; 

What more or.leſle can there be ſaid by men, 

But, A@ſes rule thy Hand, and guide thy Pen. 


Tro:WENnman, 
& Societate Inter. Templi. | 


— 


1## HEE 


dy "FP < '< 

W- f Oe . Lg gt SS rub Rr to xy 

CEL DIC DIGALCOINIENICMICIIC? 
I CIC HL ICIC £3 ©) C3 


To his worthily-afte&ed Friend 
Mr. W. Bzxovvne. 


| Wake ſad Muſe, and thou my [adder ſpricht, 
Al by Time, but more ou abt : 
Awake, and high ws to the Greene, 
There hal be ſeene 
The quainteſt Lad of all the time 
For neater Rime : 
Whoſe free and naffeited ftiraines 
Take all the $waines 
That are not rude and ignorant, 
Or Enuy want. 


And Enny left its hate diſconered be 
LA Courtly Lowe and Friendſhip offers thee : 
T, be Shepardieſſes blth and fayre | 

For thee aopere: | 

And whoſoc re depends on Pan 
Holds him a man © 

| Beyond themſelnes, (if not compare.) 

| Hee is ſo rare, 

$0 innocent in all bis wayes 


As in hu Layes. | | 
Hee maſters no low ſonle who bapes to pleaſe 
The Nephew of the brane Philifides. 


Another totheſame. 


V Eve all mens enuies fixt im one mans lookes, 
That Menſter that would prey on ſafeſt Fame, 

Durſt not once checke at thine, nor at thy Name : 

$0 hee who men cax reade as well as Bookes 

Atteſt thy Lines; thus tryde, they ſhow to ws 

As Sczua's Shield, thy Selfe Emeritus, 


| W.HzrezBerrT, | 
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To my Browne, yet brighteſt Swaine 


Poeta naſcitur, 

P! pe on, ſweet Swaine,till Ioy,in Blifle,ſleepe waking; 

Hermes, it ſeemes, to thee, of all the Swarmes, 
Hath lent his Pipe and Art : For, thou art making 
With ſweet Notes (noted) Heaw'n of Hils and Plaines ! 
Nay, ifas thou beginn'ſ, thou doſt hold on, 
Thertotall Earth thine Arcadie will bee z 
And Neptunes Monarchy thy Helicon : 
So, all in both will make a God of thee. 
To whom they will exhibit Sacrifice 
Of richeſt Zoue and: Praiſe; and, enuious Swaines 
(Charm'd with thine Accents) ſhall thy Notes agnize 
To reach aboue great Pans in all thy Straines. 
Than, ply this Yeyne : for, it may well containe 
Thericheſt _— vnder pooreft Shroud ; _ 
And ith in thee the Paſ#rall pirit doth raigne, 
On ſuch Witi-Treaſures let it ſit abrood: 
Tillit hath hatch'd ſuch Numbers as may buy 
Therareſt Fame that ere enriched Ayre 
Or fann'd the Way faire, to ATzxaniTty, 
To which, eaſcldahy Glory (hall repaire ! 
Where (with the Geds that in faire Starrs doe dwell, 
When thou ſhalt, blazing, in a Starre abide) - 
| Thou ſhalt be ſtil'd the Shepherds-Starre,to tell 
| Them many Ayſteries;and, be their Guide. 
Thus, doe I ſpurre thee on with ſharpeſt praiſe, 
Tovſeth Gifts of Nature, and of Skill, 
Todou ble-glde Apollos Browes, and Bayes, 
Yet makegreat NatvAe Arts true Sowraigne ſtill. 
So, Fame (hall ever ſay, to thy renowne, 
{ The Shepheards Starre, or bright'ſt in Sky, is Browne ! 


| | The true Louer of thine 
CAT and Mature, 


Ioun Davies of Heref. 


—E—— — 


That woons, or haunts or Hill or Plaine. | 
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AD ILLUSTRISSIMUM IUVENEM 
GvLitLmymM Brovvne Generoſum, 
in Operts ſui Tomum ſecundunL. 
Carmen gratulatorium, | 
© prius widi, legi, digitoq; notaui 
Carmints iſtius ſungula verba meo. 
Ex ſcripts ſpar ſim querebam carpere ditta, | 
Omnia Ft par eft, aut ego nulla notem. | 
Filia fi fuerit facies hec natta ſororg, | 
Laudator prolss ſolus & Author eris: | 
Hec nondum wiſi qui flagrat amore libells 


Pr enayrat ſcriptis omina certa tus, 


| 
CaroLlvs CrOKE, 
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To my noble Friend the Author, 


A PerfeR Pen, it felfe will ever praile. 

So pipes our Shepheard in his Roiundelayes, 

That who eou'd iudge, of Muliquesfweeteſt fraine, 
Would fweare thy Muſe, were in a heauenly vayne. 


A Worke of worth, ſhowes what'the Worke-man is: 
When as the fault, that may be found amifle, * 
(Touch ar leaſt, as haueciudicious eyes) 

Nor in the 'Worke, nor yet the Worke-man lyes, 


Well worthy thou, to weare the Zawrell wreathe: 
When froin thy breſt,theſe bleſſed thoughts do breathe; | 
Thar in thy gracious Lines ſuch grace doe giue, 
It makes thee, euerlaſtingly to liue. 
Thy words well coucht, thy ſweet inuention ſhow, 
A perte& Poet, that could place them ſo. 


VNnTon CrokKE, 
e Societate Inter, Temepls, 
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| The Muſes 
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.Fd'the Author. 
5 Cape, - | 
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Let _ you tha merits » beb. 
na rs ſortpe for falbion's 


thy worth will teſt, 
os Vet 7 aWy ri commendation. 


AnTha:ViNncEenNnrT, 
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To bis worthy Friend MF. NW 11,1 tan Bzxovvne, 
on bis B 00K. | 
eil>3'+ 07 
Titi Poersare hel bt, but [5 borne, 
Thy Auſeitproues;, forin her ages morne' , 
_ hath ſtroke evvy dumbe, and.charm'd the loue 
Muſe whoſe bath the Shyaa approus 
jan —— t99 good to fear 
And may thy earely ſtraines affe& the -d 
Of that rare'Zord; who indge and guerdon can 
The richer gifts which doe aduantage man ! | 


Joun MoicaANn, 
e Secietate Inter, Templi, 


”"Y 


To his Friendthe Author, 


JOmerimes (deare friend)] make thy Book my ear, | 
And then I tudge tis Hony that Teate.- «2. 

Sometimes my drinke it is, and then 1 thinke © 

7 is Apollo's Near, andno drinke. 

And being hurt in minde, I keepein fore + 10 

Thy Booke, a precious Ballamefor the ſore.” © ._ 
Tis Hony, NeQar, Balſame moſt diuiye "hah 
Or one word for them all; my Friend, tis thine, 


Tronas Hteroars\ 
eSdcietate Imer, Templs. \ 
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To bis Friend the Author... 


F antique Swaynes wanne ſuch immorrtall praiſe, 
lrhonde they tote with their melodious/Layes, : 
Did onely charme the Woods and flowryLawnes : - | 
Satyres, and Floods; and'St6ries, and hairy Fawpes: 2-:/- | 
How much braue Youth to thy due worth-belongs) | 
That charm' not them bur men withthy-fweet Songs? 


AvevsrTvsiCzsan, | 
6 Societate titer. Templi, | 


To 


Tothe Author, 


T# knowne I ſcorne to flatter (or commend) 
What merits not applauſe though in my Friend: 

Which by my cenſure ſhould now more appeare, 

1/ere this not full z5 good as thou art deare : 

But ſince thou couldſt not (erring) make it ſo, 

That 1 might my impartiall humour ſhow 


By finding fault ; Nor one of theſe friends tell 
How toſhow loue ſo ill, that 1 as well 

Mizht paint out mine : 1 feele an enuions touch, 
And tell thee Swaine : that at thy fame 1 grutch, 
Wiſhing the _Art that makes this Poeme ſhine, 
And this thy worke (wert not thou wronged) mine. 
For when Detraction ſhall forgotten be 

This will continue to eterniFe thee ; 

And if hereafter any buſie wit 

Should, wronging thy conceit, miſcenſureit, 
Though ſeeming learn'd or wiſe : here bee ſhall: ſee, 
Tis prais d by wiſer and more learn'd then hee. - 


G. Wirnzs. 


CT — ____ 


To MF. BxowNE, 


That happy Bayes doe ſome mens Births adorne, 
Thy workealone might ſerue to juſtifle, \. 
That Poets are not made fo, but ſo borne. 
How could thy plumes thus ſoone haue foard thus hie 
Hadſt thou not Lawrell in thy Cradle worne ? 


Thy youth (herein) thine elders ouer-take, 
"IAB. 


| | 2 


VV Ere there a thought ſo ſtrange as to. den | 


i 


Thy Birth o'er-tooke thy Youth : And it doth make |' 


| —_ - Ip I—_ 
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To my truly-belou'd Freind, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| MF. Bxovvne: 


on his Paſtorals, 


Ome men, of Bookes or Freinds not ſþ:aking right, 
May hurt them more with praiſe, then Foes with ſpight. 
But 1 haue ſeene thy worke, and 1 know thee : 
And, if thos liſt thy ſelfe, what thou canſt bee. 
For, though but early in theſe pathes thou tread, 
I find thee write moft worthy to be read. 
It muſt be thine owne indament, yet, that ſends 
Thys thy worke forth : that iudement mine commends. 
And, where the moſt reade bookes, on Authors fames, 
or, like our Money-Brokers, take p names 
On credit, and are coſſen'd ; ſee, that thou 
; Byoffring not more ſuretics, then inow, 
Hold thyne owne worth wnbroke : which is ſo good 
{ Y pon th Exchange of Letters, as 7 wow d 
More of our writers would like thee, nat ſwell 
| With the how much they ſet forth, but th'how well. 


Ben, Tons ON, 


Faults eſcaped. 
| Page. _ _ X " 4 
4 0) 4 
by 4 | _ ſhores, 
3M, now nor. 
$7 | 39 hath haue. 
$9] 5 where is whereheis. | 
95 | 17 no my. 
It would. 
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BRITANNIAS 
PAS a n/a 


Tur Gee xD Bookt. 


The firſt Song, 


| OE@IeTeT Lo.oi 505) 
True ARGVMENT. 
 FY a” 
Marina's freedome now TI ſing, 
js ' CAPM of her new endangerins : 


þ ' Of Famines Caue, and then th abuſe 
F 


Tow'rds buryed Colyn and his _ ' 
SAeoo oe TeroIio.eid. 


12S when a Marriner ( accounted 
loſt,) 


BIOE 


EVI 


colt, 


Winters cold, 

In tempetts grear, in dangers ma- 
nitold : 

Is by a fau'ring winde drawne vp the Maſt, 

Whence hee p 7m his natiue {oyle at att: 

For whoſe glad (ight hee g gets the hatches vnder, 

| And to the Ocean t tels his 10y in thunder, 

(Shaking thoſe Barmacley | into the Se: l, 

At once, that in thewombe and cradle lay) . 


Vpon the watry Deſert long time 


In Summers parching heate, mn 


B \When 
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Britannia's Pallorals, Booke 2. 


| ' When ſodainely the ſtill inconſtant winde 


| Maſters before, that did attend behinde; 


| 
| 


| 


—— 
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And growes fo violent, that hee is faine 
Command the Pilot ſtand to Sea againez 
Leaſt want of Sea-roome in a Channell ſtreighr, 
Or caſting Anchor might caſt ore his freight: 
Thus gentle Mu{cit happens in my Song, 
A journey, tedious, for a ſtrength ſo yong 
I vnder-tooke : by {tluer-ſeeming Floods, 
Paſt gloomy Bottomes, and high-wauing Woods, 
Climb'd Mountaines where the wanton Kidling dallyes, 
Then with ſoft ſteps enſeal'd the meckned Vallyes, 
In queſtof memory : and had pofleſt 
A pleaſant Garden, for a welcomereſt 
No ſooner; then a hundred Theames come on 
And hale my Barke a-new for Helicon. 
Le - age heme ! (if facred Powers there be 
Whole mylde aſpet engyrland Poe 
Yee happy Siſters of helped uh 
Whoſe heauenly notes the Woods are rauiſhing ! 
Brave Theſp1an Maidens, at whoſe charmung layes 
Each Moile-thrumb'd Mounraine bends, each Current 


| Pierian Singers! O yee bleſſed Maſes! (playes ! 


Who as a lem too deare the world refuſes ! 

Whole trueſt lovers neuer clip with age, 

O be propitious in my Pilgrimage / 

Dwell on my lines / and till the laſt ſand fall, 

Run hand in hand with my weake Paſtoral ! 

Cauſe euery coupling cadence flow in bliſles, 

And fill theworid with enuy of ſuch kiſſes. 

Make all the rareſt Beauties of our Chme, 

That deigne a {weet looke on my younger ryme, 

To linger on each lines inticing graces 

As on their Zozeyslipsand chaſte imbraces ! 
Through rouling trenches, of ſelt-drowning waucs, 

Where ſtormy guſts throw vp vntimely graues, 

By billowes whoſe white tome ſhew'd angry mindes, 

For not out-roaring all the high-raisd wyndes, 

Into the euer-drinking thirſty Sea- . 

By Rockes that vnder water hidden lay, 


0 I On ——_— 
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| Song t» Britannia's Paſtorals. | 


To ſhipwracke paſſengers, (Sojin ſome den 
Theeues bent to robbry watch a men.) 
Faireſt Marina, whom I whilome ſung, 
In all this tempeſt (violent rhough long) 
Wirhourall ſence of danger lay aileepe: 

Till rofſed where the Rill inconſtant deepe 

With wide ſpredarmes, ſtood ready for the tender 
Of daily tribute, that the ſwolne floods render ' 
Into her Chequer : (whence as worthy Kings 
Shee helps the wants of thouſands lefler Springs :) 
Here waxt-the windes.dumbe (thut vp in their caues) 
As ſtill as mid-night were the ſullen waues, 

And Neprenes (1luer-euer-ſhaking breſt 

As ſmooth as when the Halcyon builds her n=ſt. 
Noneother wrinckles on-his tace were ſcene 

Then on a fertile Meade, or ſportive Greene, 
Where never Plow-{hare ript his mothers wombe 
To giue an aged ſeed a living tombe, 

Nor blinded Aole the batning earth ere ſtird, 

Nor Boyes made Pit-fals for the hungry Bird. 
The wtultling Reedes vpon the waters fide 
Shot vp their ſharpeheads in a ſtately pride, 

And not a bynding Ozyer bow'd his head, 

Bur jo his m_ —— L- - 

No dandli e plaid with the ſubtill ayre, 
So _— Carts nnd the $ rf mor 


The 0 ates ro get the ſhell-ſtrewd ſhores, 
And with continuall ding making way, 
Thruſt the {mall Boate, into as fayre a Bo 

As euer Merchant wilht mightbethe rode 
Wherein to caſe his ſea-torne Veſlels lode. 

It was an {lahd (hugg'd in Neptaxerarmes, + 

As tendring it againft all 1oneharmes,) 

And Mona height : ſo amiably tayre, 

So rich in ſoyle, ſo healthfull in herayre, 

So ©. 750% in her encreale, (cach dewy night 
Yeelding that ground as greene, asfreſ{hof plight 
As't was the bo before, whereon then fed 

Of gallant Steeres, fullmany a thouſand head.) 

B 2 


Now with his hands in ſtead of broad-palm'dOxres, 


So 


| 
| 
| 
| 


. 
_—_—_—— Pt Ol TOI 4th... 4. ths 


— _ 


— — 


- 
—_—_— 


ASS 


+ | 


Britannia's Paitorals: Booke?. 
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omnibus bonis 
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ſulcantes,in T 0- 
tenclio brtore 
feliciter applica» 


þ ront, Galf. 


Menum. 


* Hebe, 
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So deckt with Floods, fopleafant in her Groues, 

So full of well-fleec'd Flockes and fatned Droues; 

That the braue iſſue of the Trozan line, 

(Whoſe worths, like Diamonds, yet in darkneſle ſhine,) 


| Whoſe deeds were ſung by learned Bards as hye, 


In raptures of immortal Poelte, 
As any-Nations, ſince the Grecian Lads 
Were famous made by Homers 1hads.) 
Thoſe braue heroicke ſpirits, rwixt one another 
Prouerbially call * fora Cambria's Mother. 
Yet Cambriais a land from whence haue come 
Worthies well worth the race of Im. 
Whoſe true deſert of praiſe could my Muſe touch, 
I ſhould be proud that I had. done ſo much. 
And though of mighty Brute | canngr boatt, 
Yer doth our warlike ſtrong Dexontan coat 
Reſound his worth, ſince on her waue-worne ftrand 
Heeand his Troians firſt ſet foot on: land, 
Strooke Sails, and Anchor caſt on: * Tornes ſhore. 
Though naw no-Ship cap ride thereaty more. 

In th'Tlands-Rode the Swainenow-moares his Boate 
Vnto a Willgw, (leaft it outwards floate) = 
And with a rude embracement taking v 
The Maid (more faire then * Shee that bird rhecup 
Ot the great Thundeter; wounding with her eyes 
More harts then all thetroopes of Deities). 
Hee wades to ſhore, atid ſers her on the ſand, 
Thar gently yeelded when her foot ſhould land. 
Where bubling waters through the pibbles fleer, 
As if they ftroueto kiſſe her {lender F 

Whilſtlike a wretch, whoſe curſed hand hath tane - 
The ſacred reliques from a holy Phane, 
Feeling the hand of heauen (inforcing wonder) 
In his returne, in dreadfull cracks of thunder, : 
Within a buſh his Sacriledge hath left, 
And thinkes his puniſhment freed with the theft: 
So fled the Swaine, from one; had Neptune ſpide 
Arhalfe an ebbe; hee would haue forc'd the Tyde 
To ſwell anew; whereon his Carre ſhould ſweepe, 
Deckt with'the riches of th'vnſounded deepe, 

And 


——_ 


il 
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Song 1. Britannia's Paſtorals. 


And he from thence, would withall ſtate, on ſhore, 

To wooe this beautie, and to wooe no more. 
Diuine Ele(#ra (of the Sifters ſeauen 

That beayrifie the glorious 0rbe of heauen) 

When 7kwws itarely rowres, ſerv'd as one light 

To guide the Rauilher in vgly night 

Vato her,virgin beds, wicker bay face,' 

And neuerwoauld looke. downe on humane race : 


By often fits to (hine, as gazing on her. 

Grim Saturnes ſonne, the dread Olmmpicke Toue 
Thar dark't three dayes to frolicke with his Loue, 
| Had he in _Almen's ead clipt this faire wight, 
The world had (lept in cuerlaſting night. 

For whole ſake onely, (had ſhe lined then) 
Dencalions flood had, neuer rag'd on. men : 

Nor Phaeton pertorm'd his fathers duty, 

For feare to rob the world of ſuch a beauty : - | * 
In whoſe due praiſe, a learned quill might ſpend ' 


What wretch inhymane? or what wilder blood ? 
(Suck in a defert from 4 Tigers brood) = 
Could leaue her ſo diſcbnſolate ? but one | - ” 
Bred in the watts ob froſt-bit Calydon; -- '+ 
For had/his veynes beene heat with milder ayre, 
He had not wrong'd ſo foule, a Maide fo faire. 

Sing on ſweet Aduſe, and whilſt I feed mineeyes 
Vpon a lewell and vnualued prize, | 
As bright a Starre, a Dame, as faire,as chaſte, * 
As eye beheld, or ſhall, till Natures laſt, 
Charme her quicke ſenſes ! and with raptures ſweet 
Make her aftection with your cadence meet / 
Andif .- — tongue admire oneſtraine 
Ir is the belt reward my Pipe would gaine. 
In lieu whereof, in Lentils rymes 
Her Lowe (hall liue vntill the end of times, 
And ſpite of age, the laf of dayes ſhall ſee 
Her Name embalm(d in facred Poeſie. 

Sadly alone vpan;the aged racks, 
Whom Thet gra6d:in wathing oft their locks 


th 
—_————_— 


Houres, dayes, months, yeeres, and neuer make an end. 


| 


Til this Maids birth;{ince when ſomepower hath won her | 


Of | 
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Of branching Sampire, late the Maid oretaken 

With ſighes and teares, vnfortunate, forſaken, 

And with a voyce that floods from rocks would borrow, 

She thus both wept and ſung her noates of ſorrow. 
If Heaxen be deate and will not heare my cryes, 

But addes new dayes to adde new milcries; 

Heare then ye troubled Waues and flitting Gales, 

Thar coole the boſomes of the fruittull Vales ! * 

Lend, one, a flood of teares, the other, wrnde, - 

To weepe and figh that Heawen is fo vnkinde ! 

But if yee will not ſpare, of all your ſtore 

Oneteare, or {igh, vntoa wretch ſo poore; 

Yet as yee traue!l on this ſpatious Rownd, . 

Through Forreſts, Mountaines, or the Lawny ground, 

If *r happ' you ſee a Maide weepe forth her woe, 

As I haue done; Oh bid her as ye goe 

Not lauiſh teares ! for when her owne are gone, 

The world is flinty and will lend her none. 

If this beeke denyde; O hearken then 

Each hollow vaulted Rocke, and crooked Den ! 

And if within your fides one Eccho be 

Let her begin to rue my deftinie ! 

And in your clefts her plainings doe not {mother, 

But let that Ecchoteachit to another ! 

Till round the world in ſounding coombe and plaine, 

The laſt of them tell it the firſt againe: 

Of my fad Fate fo ſhall they neuer lin 

But where one ends, another ſtill begin, 

Wretch that I am, my words1 vainely waſte, 

Eccho, of all woes, onely ſpeakes the laſt; 

And that's enough: for ſhould ſhe vrter all, 

As at Medvuſa's head, each heart would fall 

Into a flinty ſubſtance, andrepine 

At no one priete, except as greatas mine. 

| No careful Nurſe would wet her watchfull eye, 

When any pang ſhould gripeherinfantry, 

Nor though to Natwre it obedience paue, 

And kneeld, to docher H ,in thegraue, 

Would thee lament, her ſuckling from her torne: 

Scaping by death thoſe torments I haue borne, 
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This ſigh'd, {hee wept (low leaning on her hand) 

Her briny teares downe rayning on the land, 
Which ſcene by (them, thar ſport it in the Seas 
On Dolphins backes) the taire Nereides, 
They came on ſhore, and (lily as they tell 
Conuai'd each teare into an Oyſter-thell, 
And by ſome power that did affect the Girles, 
Transtorm'd thoſe liquid drops to oryent Pearles, 
And ftrew'd them on the ſhore : tor whoſe rich prize 
In winged Pines, the Romane Colonies 
Flung through the deep Abyſeto our white rockes 
For Iems to decke their Zadyes golden lockes : 
Who valew'd them as highly in their kindes 
As thoſe the Sun-burnt «Athropian tindes. 

Long on the ſhore, diſtreſt Atarina lay : 
For he that ope's the pleaſant ſweets of May 
Beyond the Noon-ftead lo farre drone his teame, 
That Harueſt-folkes (with curds and clouted creame, 
With cheeſe and butter, cakes, and cates ynow 
Thar are the Teomans from the yoake or Cowe 
_— = corne were at their noonſhuns clo{e, 
Whiltt em merrily the Bag-pipe goes : 
Ere —_ hand lhe lified Ry head, 
Where all the Graces then inhabited. 
When caſting round her ouer-drowned eyes, 
(So haue I ſeene a Iemme of mickle price 
Roule in a Scallop-ſhell with water fild 
She, on a marble rocke at hand behil 
In Charatters deepe cut with Iron ſtroke, 


Glide ſoft ye filuer Floods, 
CAnd exery Spring : 
Lvithin the hady Woods, 
Let no Bird ſing ! 
Nor from the Groue a Turtle Doue, 
Be ſcene to coupls with her loue, 
But filence oneach Dele and Mountaine dwell 
Whilſt W 11 1 x bids his friend and joy Farewell. 


A Shepheards moane, which read by het, thus ſpoke: 


Big 
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But (of great Thetis trayne) 
Tee Mermaides faire, 
That on the ſhores doe plaine 
Tour Sea-greene hare, 
As yee in tramels knit your locks 
wweepe yee; and ſo inforce the rocks 
In heauy murmures through the broade ſhores tell, 
How \W 111 y bad his friend andioy Farewell, 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, yee murdring winds 
To mone 4 waue ; 
But if with troubled minds 
T ou ſeeke his graue; 
Know 'tis a5 Various 45 your ſelues 
Now in the deepe, then on the ſhelues, 
His coffin toſs d by fiſh and ſurges fell, 
Whilſt W 1 L 1 x weepes and bids all ioy Farewell. 


—————_— _9—_——_— 


Had he Arion hike 

Beene indg'd to drowne, 
Hee on his Late could ſtrike 

Sorare a fowh'; 
| A thouſand Dolphins would hawe come 

And ioyntly ſtrive to bring hins home. 
But he on Ship-boord dye, by ſickueſſe fell, 
Since when his W 1". y bad all ioy Farewell. 
Q.4 5 


Great Neptune heare a Swaine { 
His Coffm take, 
And with a golden chaine 
(For pittie) make 
It faſt unto a rocke neeve land | 
| Where eu ry calmy morne 1le ftand 
And ere one ſheepe out of my fold 1 tell 


Ah heauy Shepheard (who fo ere thou be) 
Quoth taire Aarima doe pitty thee: 
For who by death is in a true triend croſt, 
Till he beearth he halte himſelfe hath loft. 


Sad W 1LL v's Pipe ſhall bid his friend Farewell. 


—— 


More 
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More happy deeme I thee, lamented Swaine, 
Whoſe body lyes among the ſcaly traine, 
Since I {hall nener thinke, that thou canftdye, 

-| Whillt WiLLy lives, orany Poetry. 

| For well it ſeemes in verſing he hath $kill, 

And thuugh he (ayded from the ſacred Hill,) 
To thee with him no equall lifecan gue | | 
Yet by his pen thou maiſt tor euer hue. 
With this a beame of ſudden brightnes flyes 
Vpon her face, ſo dazeling her cleare eyes; 
That neyther flowre nor grafſe which by her grew 
She could diſcerne cloath'd in their perfect hue. 
For as a Wag (to ſport with ſuchas paſſe) 

Taking the Su7-beames in a Looking-glaſſe, ; 

Conuayes the Ray into the eyes of one, 
Who (blinded) eyther ftumbles ar a ſtone, 
Or as he dazeled walkes thepeopled ſtreets 

Is ready iuſtling euery man he meets : 

'So then CApollodid in glory calt | | 
His bright beames on a rocke with gold enchaſt, | 
And thence the {witt reflettion of their light 
Blinded thoſe eyes : Thechicteſt Starres of night. | 
When ſtreight a thick-ſwolne Cloud (as if it fought # | 
In beauties minde to hauea thankfull chought) | 
Inuayl'd theluſtre of great Titans Carre, | 
And {hee beheld, from whence ſhe fate not farre, | | 
Cut on a high-brow'd Rocke (inlaid with gold) | 
This Epitaph, and read it, thus enrold. | 


4 
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In depth of waues long hath A t. = x 1 s ſlept, 

$0 wa þ ewels -_ the cloſeſt kept; Jer 

Whoſe death the land had ſeene, but it appeares 

To counteruaile his loſle, men wanted teares. 
So here he lyes, whoſe Dirge each Mermaid fangs; | 
For whom the Clouds weepe raine, the Earth her ſprings- | | 


Her eyes theſe lines acquainted with her minde 
Had ſcarcely made; when ore the hill behinde 
Shee heard a woman cry; 4h well-a-day, | 


What ſhall 1 doe ? goe home,or fiye, or ſtay. 
ob Admird 


|_ 
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Admir'd Marina roſe, and witha pace 
As gracetull as the Goddeſſes did trace 
Ore ſtately 74, (when tond Paris doome 


| Kindled the fire, ſhould mighty Troy entoombe.) 


Shee went to aide the woman in diftreſle, 

(True beauty neuer was found mercilefle) - 
Yet durſt ſhee not goe nye, leaſt (being ſpide) 
Some villaines outrage, that might then betyde 
(For ought ſhee knew) vnto the crying Maide, 


«Might graſpe with her: by thickets which aray'd 


The high Sea-bounding hill, ſo neare ſhe went, 
She ſaw what wight maade ſuch lowd dreriment. 


| Lowd? yes: ſung right : for ſince the Azureskye 


Impriſon'd fisſt the world, a mortals cry 
With greater clangor nener pierc'd the ayre. 

A wight ſhe was fo farre hom being faire; 
None could be foule eſteem'd, compar with her. 
Deſcribing Fowlnes, pardon if I erre 
Yee Shepheards Daughters and yee gentle Swaines ! 
My Muſe would gladly chaunt more louely ſtraines : 
Yet (ince on miry grounds ſhee trode, for doubt 
Of ſinking, all in hafte, thus wades ſhee our. 
- As when great Neptune in his height of pride 
The inland creekes fils with a high Spring-tyde, 
Great ſholes of fiſh, among the Oyſters hye, 
Which bya quicke ebbe, on the ſhores, lett dry, 
The hſhes yawne, the Oyſters gapen wide: 
So broad her mouth was : As ſhee ſtood and cride, 
Shee tore hex elviſh knots of hayre, as blacke 
And tull of duſt as any Colhyers lacke. 
Her eyes vnlike, were like her body right, 


| Squintand mithapen, one dun, tother white. 


As in a picture limb'd vnto thelife, 
Or carued by a curious workmans knife, 
If rwenty men at once ſhould come to ſee 
The greateffeQs of vntirde induftry, 
Each ſeu'rally would thinke the pictures eye 
Was fixt on him, and on no ſtander by : 
So as hee (bawling) was vpon the bancke, 
It twice fiue hundred men Rtood on a rancke, 

Her | 
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Her ill-face towrds them; euery one would fay 
She lookes on mee; when {hee another way 
Had caſt her eyes, as on ſome rockeor tree, 
Aid on no one of all that company. $6 
Her Noſe (6 crooked-noſe) her mouth ote-tning, - 
And it would be direQted by her tongue © 
Her Fore-head ſuchs as one mightTieere avow 
Some Plow-man, there, had lately beene at plow. 
Her Face {6 ſcorcht was, and ſo vyld it ſhowes, 
As on a Peare-tree the had ſcar'd the Crowes. 
Within a Tarers fat I oft haue eyde 
(Thar three moones there had laine) a large 0xe-hyde 
In liquor mixt with ftrongeſt barke, (for gaine) 
Yethad not tane one halte ſo deepe a ftaine 
As had her skin : and thar, as well-nye 
As any Brawnes, long hardned in the ſtye. 
Her Shoulders ſuch, as I'haue often ſeene' 
A lilly Cottage on a Village greene © 
Might change his corner poſts, in behoofe; 
For toure ſuch vnder-proppers to his rooe. 
Huſwiues, goe, hire her; if you yearely gaue 
A Lamkin more then vſe, you that might ſaue 
In waſhing Beetles; for her hands would paſle 
To ſerue that purpoſe, though you daily waſh. 
For other hidden parts, thus much I fay : 
As Ballad-mongers on a' Market-day 
Taking their ſtand, one (with as harſh a noyce 
As euer Cart-wheele made) ſqueakes the ſad choice 
Of Tom the Miller with a golden thambe, 
Who croſt in loue, ran mad, and deafe, and dumbe, 
Hale part he chants, and will not ſing it out, 
But thus beſpeakes to his attentiue rout : 
| Thus much tor loue I warbled trom my breſt, 
And gentle friends, for mony take the reſt: 
So ſpeake I to the ouer-longing eare, 
That would the reft of her eſe ption heare, 
Much haue I ſung tor lone, the reſt (not common) 
Martial will thew tor coyne, in's crabbed woman. 

If exe you ſaw a Pedant gin prepare | 
To ſpeake ſome gracetull ſpeech ro Maſter Mator, 

; C2 
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And being baſhfull, with a quaking doubt 
That in his eloquence hee may be out; 
Heoft ſteps forth, as oft turnes backe againe; 
And long 'tis exe he ope his learned veyne : 
Thinke 4 Marina ſtood: for now ſhe Conghe 
To venture forth, then ſome conie&ure wrought 
Her to be icalous, leaſt this vgly wight 
(Since like a 1y/icch ſhee lookt) through ſpels of night, 
Might make her body thrall (that yer was tree,) 
To all the foule intents of Witchery : 
This drew her backe againe. Art laſt ſhe broke 
Through all fond hw went to her, and beſpoke 
In gentle manner thus : Good day, good Maidez 
With that her cry ſhe on a ſodaine ſaid, 
And rub'd her {quint eyes with her mighty fiſt. 
Butas a Miller hauing ground his priſt, 
Lers downe his "2A witha ſpeedy fall, 
And quarring vp the paſlage therewithall, 
The waters 2 in ſpleene, and neuer ſtay 
Till by ſome cleft they finde another way : 
So when her teares wereſtopt from eyther eye 
Her {ingults, blubbrings, ſeem'd to make them flye 
Out at her Oyfter-mouth and Noſe:thrils wyde. 
Can there (quoth faire Marina) ere betide 
(In theſe ſweet Groues,) a wench, ſo great a wrong, 
That ſhould inforce a cry fo loud, fo long? 
On theſe delightfull Plaines how can there be 
So much as heard the name of villany ? 
Except when Shepheards in their gladſome fit 
Sing Hymnes to Panthat they are tree from it. 

But ſhew me, what hath caus'd thy grieuousyell? 
As late (quoth ſhee) I went to yonder Well, 
(You cannot ſee it here; that Groue, doth couer 
With his thicke boughes his little channell ouer.) 
To fetch ſome water (as I vie) to dreſle 
My Mafters ſupper, (you may thinke of fleſh, 
But well I wot hetafteth.no ſuch diſh) 
OfRotchets, Whitings, or ſuch common fiſh, 
That with his net he drags into his Boate. 
Among the Flags below, there ſtands his Coate 
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(A ſimple one) thatch'd ore with Reedeand Broome; 
It hath a Kitchin, anda ſeuerall roome 

For each of vs. But this is nought : you flee - 
Replyde Marine, I prithee anſwere me 

To what I queſtion'd. Doe but heare me firſt, 
Anſwer'd the Hag. Heeis a man fo curft, 
Although I toyle at home, and ſerue his Swine, 
Yer ſcarce allowes he me whereon to dine: 

In Summer time on Black-berries I liue, : 
On Crabs and Hawes, and what wilde Forreſts gwe: 
In Winters cold, þare-foot, I run to ſeeke 

For Oyſters and ſmall Wrinckles in each creeke, 
Whereon I feed, and on the Meager Slone. 

But ifhee home returne and fhinde me gone, 

I ſtill am ſure to feele his heauy hand. 

Alas and weale away, fince now I ftand 

In ſuch a plight : for if I ſeeke his dore 

Heel beate me ten times worſe then ere before. 
What haſt thou done? (yer askt Aarina) lay? 

I with my pitcher lately tqoke my way 

(As late I faid) to thilke ſame ſhaded Spring, _ 
Fill'd it, and homewards, raisd my voyce to ling 
But in my backereturne, I (haples) ſpyde 

A tree of Cherries wilde, and y 3 I eyde 

With ſuch a longing, that vnwares my foot - 
Got vnderneath a hollow-growing root, 
Carrying my pot as Maides vſe on their heads, 

I fell with it, and brokeit all to ſhreads. 

This is my griefe, this is my cauſe of mone. 

And if ſome kinde wight goe notto attone 

My ſurly Maſter with me wretched Maid, 

] ſhall be beaten dead. Be not afraid, 

Said ſweet Marina, haſten thee before; 

Ile come to make thy peace: for fince I fore 

Doe hunger, and at home thou haſt ſmall cheere, 
( Need and ſupply grow farreoff, ſeldome neere.) 
To yonder Groue Lon to taſte the ſpring, 
And ſce what itaffords for nourithing. 

Thus parted they. And fad Aarina bleft 

The houre thee met the Maid, who did inveſt 
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Her inaſſured hope, ſhe once ſhould ſee 
Her Flocke againe (and driue them merrily 
To their lowre-decked layre, and tread the ſhores 


| Ofpleaſant A1bion,) through thewell poys'd Oares 


Of the poore Fither-man that dwelt thereby. . 
But as a manwhoin a Zotrery ! +... 
Hath vencur'd of his coyne, ere he haue ought, 
Thinkes this or that ſhall with his-Prize be bought, 
And fo enricht, march with the better rancke, 
When fodainly hee's call'd, and all is Blancke : 
To chaſte Marina fo doth Fortune proue, 
«Fraxeſmen and fhee are neuer firme m loue. 
No ſooner had Marina got the wood, 
But as the trees thee neerly ſearch'd for food; - 
A Villaine, leane, asany rake appeares, 


| That look't, as pinch'd with famine, «&gypts yeeres, 


Worne out and waſted to the pithlefle bone, 
As one that had a long Conſumption. 

His ruſty teeth Gaſeben of his lips 

As they had ſeru'd, with want two Prentiſhips) 
Didthrough his pallid'cheekes, and lankeft skin 
Bewray: what numberygyere enranckt within. 


| | His greedy eyes deep fanck into-his head, 


Which with a rough hayre was o're couered. . 
How many bones made vp this ftarued wight 
Was ſoonepercein'd; a ran of dimmeſt ſight 


| Apparantly might feechem knit, and tell 


How all his veynes and every linew tell. 

His belly (inwards drawne) his bowels preſt, 

His vnhll'd skin hung dangling on his breft, 

His feeble knees with paine enough vphold 

That pined carkaſle, caſten, in a mol 

Cut out by Deaths grim forme. If (mall legs wan 
Euer thetitle of a Gentleman; 

His did acquire it. In his fleſh pull'd downe 

As heehad liu'd in a beleaguerd towne, 

Where Plenty had ſo longeſtranged beene 

That men moſt worthy noate, in griefe were ſeene 
(Though they reioyc'd to haue attain'd ſuch meat) 


Of Rats, and halfe-tann'd Hydes, with ſtomackes great, 


Gladly 
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Gladly to feed : and where a Nurſe, moſt vide &@ | 
Druncke her owne mitke, and ſtaru'd hercrying childe. 
Yet hee through want of food not thus became : 

*Þ' But Nature firſt decreed, Thar as the flame 

Is neuer ſcene to flye his nouriſhment, 

But all conſumes : 2nd ſtill the more is lent 

Themore it couets. And as all the Floods 

(Downe trenching from ſmall grouesand greater woods) 

I The valt inſariate Sea doth till denoure, 

And yet his thirſt not quenched by their power: 

So euer ſhould befall chis ſtarued wight; 

The more his vyands, more his apperite. | 

Whar ere the deepes bring forth, or earth, or ayre, _ 

He rauine ſhould, and want in fare. 

And what a Citie twice ſeauen yeeres would ſerue, 

He (hould deuoure, and yet be like to ſtarue. 

A wretch ſo empty; that if ere there be 

In Nature foun th leaſt vacuitie, 

Twill bein him. The graue to Ceres ſtore; 

A Caniball to labrers old and poore; 

A Spunge-like-Dropfie, drinking till it burſts | 

The Sicknes tearm'd the Wolfe, vilde andaccurſt; 

| In ſome reſpetts like th'art of Alchumy 

Thar thrives leaſt, when it long'ſt doth multiply : 

Limos he cleeped was : whoſe long-nayl'd paw | 
Seizing Marina, and his ſharpe-tang'd iaw 

(The itrongeſt part he had) fixt in her weeds, 

Heforc'd her thence, through thickers and high Reeds, 
Towards his Caue. Her fate the ſwift windes rue, 

| And round the Groue in heauy murmures flew. 

The limbes of trees, that (as in loue with eyther) 

In cloſe imbracements long had liu'd together, 

Rubb'd each on other, and in ſhreeks did thow 

The windes had mou'd more partners of their woe. 

Olde and decayed ftockes, that long time ſpent | 

Vpon heir croton chair cocachianad ment ; 

And thatdrawne dry, as freely did impart | 

f Their bonghesa feeding on their fathers hart, | | 
Yet by reſpeRtlefſe impes when all was gone, 

Pithleſſe and ſapleſle, naked left alone, 


_ — 


7 


—— 


Britannia's Paitorals. | Booke2. 


AA OO +— — — — 


| Their hollow truncks, filld with their neighbors moanes, 
' Sent from a thouſand vents ten thouſand groanes. 
' All Birds flew from the wood, as they had been 
| Scar'd with a ſtrong Bolt ratling *mong the treen. 
' Limos with his ſweet theft full (lily ruthes 
| Through ſharp-hook'd Brambles, Thornes and tangling 
Whoſetenters ſticking in her garments,ſought (bulhes, 
(Poore ſhrubs) to help her, but auailing nought, 
As angry (belt intents mils'd beſt proceeding) 
They {cratch'd his face and legs, cleere water bleeding. 
Not greater haſte a fearefull ſchool-boy makes 
Out of an Orchard whence by ſtealth he takes 
A churlith Farmers Plums, ſweet Peares or Grapes, 
Then Zzmos did, as from the thicke he ſcapes 
| Downe to the ſhore. Where reſting him a ſpace, 
Reltleſſe Marina gan entreat for grace 
Of one whoſe knowing it as deſpate ſtood, 
As where eachday to get ſupply of food. 
O ! had ſhe (thirlty) ſuch intreaty made 
At {ome high Rocke, proud of his evening ſhade, 
Heewould haue burftin two, and from hus veynes 
(For her auaile) vpon the vnder Plaines 
A hundred ſprings a hundred wayes ſhould ſwimme, 
Tolhew herteares inforced floods from him. 
Had ſuch an Oratreſſe beene heard to plead 
For faire Polixena, the Murthrers head 
Had beene her pardon, and fo ſcap'd that ſhocke, 
Which made her louets toombeher dying blocke. 
Not an inraged Lyon, ſurly, wood, 
No Tyger rett her yong, nor ſavage brood, 
No, not the foaming Boare, that durſt approue 
Loueleffe to leaue the mighty Lucene ct Lone, 
But her fad plaints, their vncouth walkes among . 
| Spent, in ſweet numbers from her golden tongue, 
{ So much their great hearts would in ſoftnes ſteepe, 
They at her foot would groucling lye, and weepe. 
Yetnow (alas !) nor words, ns Lav of teares 
Did ought auaile. The belly hath no eares. 
As I haue knowne a man loath meet with gaine 
That carrieth in his front leaſt ſhew of paine, _ 
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Who for his vitrailes all his rayment pledges, ' 
Whoſe ſtackes for firing are his neighbours hedges, 
From whence returning o with a burden great, n 
Wearied, on ſome greene bancke he rakes his feat, 

But fearefull (as ſtill rhett is in hits ſtay) w_ 

Gets quickly vp, and hafteth faſt way : 

So Limos ſooner eaſed then yrefted 

Was vp, and through the Reeds (as mach moleſted 

As in the Brakes) loningly combine, 

And forher ayde together twiſt and twine, 

Now manacling his hands, then ort his legs 

Like fetrers hang the'vnder growifig b Ops: 

And had his teeth not-beene "Ef {trongefthold, 

He there had left his prey. Fares vnicontioll,” 

Denide ſo great a bliſte ro Plants or'men, 

And lent him ſtrength to bring her to his den, 
Welt, in _4polio's conrle tg Tags ftreame, bh 

Crown'd with a ſiluer circli Dyademe 

Of wer exhaled miſts, there ltood-a pile Eo 

Of aged Rockes, (rornefrom the netghbour 1c" | 

And girt with waues,) againſt whoſe SE | 

The ſurges tilted, on his ſho creſt © ” 

The towring Falcon whilome ile, and Kings/ 

Stroue for that Errie,on whoſeſcaling win "I 

Monarchs, in gold refin'das A Rd bay 

As might a month their Army TY 

Braue Birds they were, whoſe felte-lefs gh 

Still wonne the girlonds from the "Peregriy. 

Not Cerna 1lein Aﬀricks (1lner mayne, OOTY 

Nor luſttull-bloody-Tereus Thracian ſtrayne, Ss 

Nor any other Lording of the ayte Be 

Durſt with this Eirie for their = moaned! 

Abour his {ides a thouſand Seaguls bred, 

"The Mewy, and the Halyan famoſed COR. 

For colours rare, and for the peaceful! Seas 0117 F 

Round the Siczlan coalt, her brooding dayes, ** | 

Puffins (as thicke as Starlings i m « Fen)” 

Were fetcht from thence: there fate the rene 

Andin the clefts the Marti built his neſt oO 

But thoſe by this curſt caitife diſpoſſeſt 
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| Of rooft and neſt, theleaſt; of life, themoſt : 
All left that place, and ſought a ſater coaſt. 
In ſtead of them the Caterpiller hants, 
And Cancre-worme among the tender plants, 
That here and therein nooks and corners grew; 
Of Cormorants and Laocuſts not a few; 
The cramming Razen, and a hundred more 
Deuouring creatures; yet when fromthe ſhore 
Limos came wading (as he ealily might 
Except at high tydes,) all would take their flight, 
Or hide themlſelues in ſome deepe hole or other 
Leaſt one deuourer ſhould deuoure another. 
Neere tothe ſhore that bord'red on the Rocke 
No merry Swaine was ſeene to feed his Flocke, 
No iuſty Neat-heard thither droue his Kine, 
Nor boorilh Hog-heard ted his rooting Swine : 
A ſtony ground it was, ſweet Herbage fail'd: 
Nought there but weeds, which Zios ſtrongly nayl'd 
Tore from their mothers breft, toſtuffe his maw. 
No Crab-tree bore his loade, nor Thorne his hawe 
As in a Forreft well. compleat with Deere 
| Weſeethe Hollyes, Alhes, euery where 
Rob'd of their arking by chelating Game: 
So neere the Rocke, all trees where ere you came 
To cold Decembers wrath ſtood void of barke. 
Here danc'd no Nymph, no early-riling ZLarke 
Sung vp the Plow-man and his drowlie mate: 
All round the Rocke barren and deſolate. 
In midſt of that hage pyle was Zimos Caue 
Full large and round, wherein a Millers kaaue 
Might for his Horſe and Querne haue roome at will : 
Where was out-drawne by ſome inforced skill, 
What mighty conquetts were atchicu'd by him. 
Firſt the ſiege of great 1ernſalem., 
; Within whoſe triple wall and facred Citie 
(Weepeye ftone-hearted men /qh read and pittie ! 
an Sions caule p—_— your briny teares: 
nan be when ſhe appeares 
As Imaſt — oh, iFſach there be; 
Fly, flye th'abode of men ! and haſten thee 
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| Into the Deſart, lomehigh Mountaine vnder, 


Or at thee boyes will hitſe and old-men wonder.) 
Here ſits a morher weeping, pale and wan, 


With fixed eyes, whoſe hopeles —_—_— ran | 


Hou ((lince for many dayes no food thee taſted, 


Her Meale; her Oyle conſum'd, all ſpent, all waſted) t 


For one poore day {he might attaine ſupply, . *. 
And deſp'rate of nds «> lit, pine, w.. h Sf 
Art laſt her minde meets with her tender childe 

Thar in the Cradle lay (ot Ozyers wilde,) 

Which taken in herarmes; ſhe giues the teate, 
From whence the little wretchwith labour great 
Not one poore drop can ſucke : wherear the wood, 


| Cryes out, 6 heauen ! arcall the founts of ood 


Exhauſted quite ? and muſt my Infant yong 
Be ted with {hooes ? yet wanting thoſe ere lon 


| Feed on it ſelfe ? No : firſt the roome:that gaue 


_ = life, ſhall be his timeleſſe graue : 
My dugs, thy belt reliefe, through griping hunger 
Flow na s more my babez Thenſ _ no longer 
By me thou canſt be fed nor any other, | 
Be thou the Nurſe, and feede thy dying Mother. 
Then in another place ſhe ftraight appeares 
Secthing her fackling in her ſcaldingteares. 

From whence not farre the Painter-made her tand 
Tearing his ſod fleth with her cruell hand, 

In gobbers which ſhe arte. O curſed wombe, 
That to thy lelfe art both the graue and tombe. 

A little | fan lad (there) ſcemes to entrear 
(With held vp hands) his tamilhe Sire for meate, 
Who wanting oughtto giue his hoped ioy 
But throbs and ſighes; the ouer hungry boy, 

For ſome poore bit, in darke nookes making queſt, 
His Sachell findes, which growesagladſome 
To him and both his Parents. Then, next day 
He chewes the points, wherewith he vs'd to play : 
Denouring laſt his Bookes of euery kinde, _. 
They fed his body which ſhould his minde : 
But when his Sachell, Points, Bookes all were gone, 
Before his Sire, he droopes, and dyes anone. 
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E- In heightof Arttheu had the Worke-man done, 

A pious,7zealous, moſt us ſonne, 

Who on the enemy excurlion made, 

And ſpite of danger ſtrongly did.inuade 

| Their vittailes conwoy, bringing from them home 

| Dry'd figs, Dates, Almonds, and ſuch fruits as come 

To thebel foe, and fare's the want | 

Therewith of thoſe, who, from atender plant 

Bred him aman for armes: thus oft he went, 

And Storke-like ſought his Parents nouriſhment, 

Till Fates decreed, he on the Kwp4x Speares 

| Should give his bloud for them, who gaue him theirs. 
A Million of fach throes did Famine bring 

Vpon theCitieof the mighty = 

T1ll, as her people, all her buildin | 

Conſum'd themlelues and dim'd t lightfoane ayre. 
Neere this the curious Pencell did exprefle 

Alarge and folitary wilderneſſe, 

Whoſe high well immed Oakes in | w=s qr 

| As they would caſe firong Ales of 

Here vnderneath.a tree in navy plight 

(Her bread arid PO }} 
«pyptian Hagar, (ni 

Saterob'd o ? em 

(Farre from her being laid __ ſadly ſeem'd 

To cry for meate, his cry m_ 

But kept her ftill, and turn dher cea 

Knowing all meanes were bootleſle to 

In ſucha Deſert: and {ince now they muſt 

Sleepe their eternall ſleepe, and cleane to duſt, 

She choſe poy=gs to | T6 a one death, alone, 
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portrayed our; and man 
Th olaiidin of theCaue; whi were deſcride 
— rms round on euery ſide. x 
The faire Marina view'd, jy wen ef 
The Cauefaſt thut. Libnerfor vi 


Neerethe waſh'd ſhore mong roots CS decare, Seiler, 
A Bullocke findes, who deluing with his hornes 
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The hurtleſſe earth, (the while his-tongh hooke toore 
The yeelding turfte) iv farious rage he-bore 
His head among the boughsthav held it round, - | 
While with his bellwesall thecarth refound : 
Him Ziwas kil'd, and hal'd wichino froallpune 
Vnto the Rocks; fed well; then goes againe : 
Which ſeru'd Axa fit, for had his od | 
Fail'd him, her ner > on their deereft blood. 
Now great Hyperier left his golden throne 
That on - dancing waucs in glory ſhone; 
For whoſe declyning.on the Foflernethore  * ; 
Eo oone on —_— wn mon HY fit 12942992 Þ 
And thence apace the gentle Tw+-5 | 
are FIT oa gamer vs ib. | 
All-drowſie Night;'who in a Carreat let, of 
By Steeds of Iron-gray (which mainely fwer. ' ' 
Moiſt drops on all the world ) drawne through the skye, | 
The helpes of darknelle waited arderly. | 
Firſt, thicke clouds roſe from all the liquid & ror 
Then miſts from Mariſhes, and grounds whole veynes 
Chrltall ring: | 


| Were Conduit pipes tomany a 

From ſtanding Pooles-and Fens were following 

Vnhealthy fogs : each River, every Rill | 

Sent vp their vapours to attend her will. | 

Theſe, pitchy curtaines drew, 'twixt carth and heaven. 

And as Nights Chariot through the ayre was driuen, 

Clamour grew-dumb, v was Shepheards ſong, 

And lilence girt the Woods; no war rongue 

Talk'd to the Ecche; Satyres brake their 

And all the ypper world lay ina trance. 

And little gales e PUVI WT - 

| Dry Summers duſt, in Sd abiGriogs ltir'd, | 

As loath to waken any ſinging Bird. | 
Darknelle no lefle then blinde Commerian 

Wherelay the Shophentlcinwrape wich agh 

wW e Sh ein ch night, 

(The wiſhed garment ofa mar wight) * 

Here ilken ſlumbers and refreſhing ſleepe 

Were ſeldome found; with quiet nundes thoſe __ 

ot | 
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Not with'difturbed thoughts; the beds of Kings 
Are neuer prelt by them, 1weet reſt inrings 
The tyred body of the {warty Clowne, 
And oftner lies on flocks then ſofteſt dJowne. 
Twice had the Cocke crowne, and in Cities ſtrong 
The Bel-mans dolefull noyleand carctull fong, 
_ men, _ conn eyes no — _ 
What ftore of houres il ht f. 
Yer had not Aorphews with this Maiden bees AE 
As fearing Limos; (whoſe impetuous teen 
Kepr gentle reſt from - to —_ his caue 
Yeelded incloſure (dea ue.) 
But to all fad laments qe fr her (forlorne) 
In which three watches ſhe had nye outworne. 
Faire filuer-footed Thetw that time threw 
Along the Ocean with a beautious crew 
Of her attending Sea-nymphes (7oues bright Lamps 
Guiding from Rockes her Chariots * Hyppocamps. Y 
A journey, onely made, vnwares to ſpye 
It hs. cs of her Em | | 
Oppreft the leaſt, and forc the weaker fort 
To their d , by being great in Courr. 
© ! ſhould all Potentates whoſe higher birth 
w—_ their titles, other Gods on earth, | 
Should they make priuare ſearch, in vaileof night, 
For cruell wrongs done by cach Fauorite; 


Hereſhould they finde agreat one paling in | 
A meane mans land, wes. wana] 216: yeeres had bin 
His charges life, and by the others heat, 

The poore muſt ſtarue tofeede a ſcuruy bealt. 

It any recompenice drop from his fiſt, 


His time's his owne, the mony, wharhe liſt, 

There ſhould they ſeeanother that commands 

His Farmers Teame from furrowing his lands, 

To bring him-ſtenes to raiſe his bui _-_ 

The while his Tenants ſowing time is 

Another ({pending) doth his rents in 

Or gets by trickes the poores inheritance. 

But as a man whoſe age hath dim'd his eyes 

Victh his SpeRacles, andas he pryes 

Through 
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Through them all Characters ſeeme wondrous faire, 
Yer when hi: glaſſes quite remoued are 
(Though with all carcfull heed he neerly looke) | 
Canna perceiue one tittle in the Booke) 
So it a King behold ſuch tauourites 
(Whoſe being great, was being Paraſites,) 
With th'eyes of tauour; all their ations are 
To him appearing plaine and regular: 
Bur ler him lay his light of grace aſide, | 
And ſee what men hee hath ſo wn. | [' 
They all would vaniſh, and not dare appeare, 
Who Atom-like, when their Sun{hined cleare, 
Danc'd in his beame; but now his rayes are gone, | 
Of many hundred we — not one. 

e 


Or as a,man who ſtanding to deſc; 

How great floods farr nia vallies lye, 

Takedh a glaſſe proſpeitiue good and true, 

By which things moſt remote atefull in view.: 

It Monarchs, A would take an Inftrument 

Of truth compos'd to ſpie their SubieRts drent 

In foule oppretfion by thoſe highin ſeate, 

(\Vho care not to be good but to be great) | 

In tull aſpett the wrongs of each d | 

Would lye before them; and they then would ſee. 

The diudlilh Polititian all conuinces, © 

In murdring Stateſmen and in poilning Prinees; . 

ib —_ - pluralities alleepe hs | 

Whilſt chat the Wolfe lyes preying on hi | 

The drowlie pas ar fc ultS. Atoymie | 

Tire poore mens purſes with their life-long-iournyes ; 

The Country Gentleman, trom's —_— hand | 

Forceth th'inheritance, toynes land to land, ' 

And (molt infariare) Teekes vnderhis rent” * | | 

To bring the worlds moſt ſpactous continent; 

The fawning Ciziq en (whoſe lone's bought deereſt) 

Deceiues his brother when the Sun Hines cleareſt, 

Gets, borrowes, breakes, lets in, _— out light, 

And lives a Knauets leaue his fonnea hight; | 

The griping Farmer hoords the ſeede of bread, 
uſt the firectithe poorehyeignithed: " 
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| And free there's nonefrom all this worldly ſtrite, 


Except the Shepheards heauen-bleſt happy lite. 

But ſtay ſiyeer Myſe ! forbeare this hariher ftraine, 
Keepe with the Shepheards; leaue the Satyres veyne, 
Coupe not with Beares 3 let 1carxs alone | 
To forch himlſelfe within the torrid Zone, 

Let Phatton run. on, Ixien fall, 

And with a humble ſtiked Paſtorall 

Tread through the vallies, dance about the ſtreames, 
The lowly Dales, wili yeeld vs Anadems 

To ſhade our temples, tisa worthy meed, _ . | 

No better giriohd ſeekes mine Oaten Reede; 

Let others climbe the hik, and to their praiſe 


(Whilſt I ſit girt with:Elowres) becrown'd with Bayes. 


Shew now faire A afterward became 

Of great Achilles Mother, She whoſe name 

The Mermaids (ing, and tell the weeping ſtfand + 

A brauer Lady neutytrjpt on land, .., [7 

Except the cuex lining Fayerte Lucene, 

Whoſe vextues, by het: Swaize ſo written beene, 

That time ſhall calther High enhanced ftory 

In his rare ſong, The Muſes c oefe glory. ; 
So mainely 7Thetgs drovie her-{tluer.throne, 


| Inlaid with peazles of price and precious ſtone, 
| (For war. purchaſe, ſhe did often make 


The ſcorc Negro dine:the briny Lake) 

Thar by the ſwittneſle of her.charior wheels | 

(Scouring the:Miveas well-builr Engliſh Keels) 

She, of the new-fownd Warld all coalts had ſeene, - 

The (hores of Theſſaly; where'ſhe was'Queene, 

Her brother Poww'wayes, imbracd; with thoſe 

_— elds nt ora 6 
treit He W -brow'd cliftes yet ſon 

The — eb ropt Leander dniad; 

Thea with full-ſþeedd her: Horſes doth ſhe guide 

Through the«4£g an ea,that takes apride 

In making difterencetwixt the frujtfull lands 

Europe and, Aſie almoſt ioyning harids, = 

But that ſhee thruſts/her billowes all affront 

To ſtop their meeting through the Helleſporr. 
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The Midland Sea o ſwiftly was ſhee ſcouring, 

The Adriticke gulfe braue Ships deuouring. 

To Pads (iluer ttreame then glides the on 
(=ntamouſed by rekeles Phaeton) 

Pads that doth beyond his limits riſe, 

\Waen the hot Dog-ftarreraines his maladies, 

And robs the high and ayre-inuading o- 

Of all their Winter ſuites and ſnowy ſcalpes, 

To drowne the leuel'd lands along his ſhore, 

And make him ſwell with pride. By whom of yore 

Tae ſacred Heliconian Damlels fate 

(To whom was mighty Pizdue conſecrate) 

And did decree (negleCting other men) 

T heir heightof Art thould flow from Maro's pen. | 
And prattling Eccho's euermore {ſhould long 
For repetition of {weet Naſs's ſong. | 
It was inacted here, in after dayes 
What wights ſhonld have their temples crown'd with 
Learn'd Ariofto, holy Petrachs quill, (Bayes. 
And Taſ/o (hould aſcend the Awſes hill. 

Dwinelt Bartas, whole enriched foule , 

Proclaim'd his Makers worth, ſhould ſa enroule | 
His happy name in braſle, that Time nor Fate | 
Thatiwallowall, ſhould euer ruinate. 

Deighttull Saluſt, whoſe all bleſſed layes . | 

The Shepheards make their Hymnes on Holy-dayes. 

And truely lay thou in one weeke haſt pend 

What time may euer ſtudy, nere amend, 

Aarot and Ronſard, Garnier's buskind Muſe 

Should fpiritof life in very ſtones infule. 

And many another Swan whoſe powerfull ſtraine 

Should raiſe the Golden World to life againe. 

But let vs leaue (faire Muſe) the bankes of Po 

Thetss torlooke his braue ftreame long agoe, 
And we muſt after. See in hafte [hee ſweepes 
Along the Celtick [hores, th' Armorick d 

She now is entring : beare vp then a head 
And by that time the hath diſcouered 

Our Alablaſter rockes, we may dilcry 

And ſtem with her, the coaſts of Britany. 

E There 
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2 | There will ſhe Anchor caſt, to heare the ſongs 
Of Engliſh Shepheards, whole all tunetull rongues 


| So pleas'd the Nazades, they did report 
| Their ſongs pertettion in great Nerews Court : 


_— 


— 


W hich Thet:s hearing, did appoint a day 

When ſhe would meet them in the Briztzh Sea, 
And thither for each Swainea Dolphin bring 
Toride with her, while ſhe would heare him ling. 
The time prefixt was come; and now the Starre 


| Ot bliſſetull light appear'd, when ſhe her Carre 


Staid in the narrow ſeas. At Thames faire port 
The Nymphes and Shepheards of the 7ſle reſort. 
And thence did put to ſea with mirthfull rounds, 
Whereatthe billowes dance aboue their bounds, 
And bearded Goates, that on the clouded head 
Ot any ſca-ſuruaying Mountaine ted, 

Leauing to crop the Iuy, liſtning ſtood 


At thole ſweet ayres which did intrance the flood. 


In iocound ſort the Goddeſſe thus they. mer. 
And after reu'rence done, all being let 


| Vpon their finny Courſers, round her throne, 


And ſhee prepar'd tocut the watry Zone 
Ingirtin bien, All their pipes were ſtill, 

And Col Clout began to tune his quill, 

With ſuch deepe Art that euery one was giuen 
To thinke Apollo (newly (lid from heau'n) 
Had tane a humane ſhape to win his lone, 

Or with the Weſterne Smaines tor glory trove. 
He ſung thheraicke Knights of Facery land 

In lines ſo elegant, of ſuch command, 

That had the *Thraciay plaid but halfe ſo well 
He had not left Eurydicein hell, 

But Ere he ended his melodious ſong 

An hoſtof Angels flew the clouds among, 
And raprt this Swan from hisattentiue mates, 
To make him one of their aſſociates 


In heauens faire Quire : where now he ſings the praiſe 


Of him that is the fir ff and laft of dayes. 
Divineſt Spencer heau'n-bred, happy Muſe! 
Would any power into my braine infuſe 


OY 
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Thy worth, or all that Poers had before 
I could not praiſe till hou deleru'ſt no more. 

A dampe of wonder and amazement ftrooke 
Thetis attendants, many a heauy looke 
Follow'd ſweet Spencer, till the thickning ayre 
Sizhts further patſage op'd. A paſhonate teare 
Fell from each Nymph, no ina ns cheeke was dry, 
A doletull Dirge, and mournetull Elegie * 
Flew to the ſhore. When mighty Nerews Queene 
(In memory of what was heard and ſeene) 
Imploy'd a Factor, (fitted well with ſtore 
Ot richeſt Iemmes, refined 1ndzan Ore) 
To raiſe, in honour of his worthy name 
A Pirams, whoſe head (like winged Fame) 
Should pierce the clouds, yea ſeemethe ftars to kiſle, 
And Mauſolus great monly might ſhrowd in hs. 
Her will had beene performance, had not Fate 

_ to commilerate) 

Suborn'd curs'd Awarice to lye in waite 
For that rich prey : (Gold a taking baite) 
Who cloſely lurking like a ſubtile Snake 
Vnder the couerrt of a thorny brake, 
Seiz'd on the Fadtor by fayre Thetis (ent, 
And rob'd our Cohn of his Monument, 

Yee Engliſh Shepheards, lonnes of Memory, 
For Satyres change your plealing melody, 
Scourge, raile a curle har lacrilegious hand, 
That more then Fiend of hell, that Stygian brand, 
All-guilty A4warice : that worlt of euill, 
Thar gulte deuouring, off-fpring of a Diuell : 
Heape curſe on curle (o direfull and fo fell, 
Their waight may preſſe his damned foule to hell. 
Is their a Girir ſo gentle can refraine 
To torture ſuch? s let a Satyres veyne 
Mixe with that man ! to laſh this helliſh lym, 
Or all our curſes will deſcend on him. 

Fos mine owne part although I now-commerce 
With lowly Shepheards in as low a Verſe; 
If of my dayes I ſhall not ſee an end 
Till more yeeres preſſe mee; ſome few houres Ile ſpend 
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In rough-hewn Satyres,and my bulied pen 

Shall ierke to death this infamy of men. 

And like a Fury, glowing coulters beare, 

With which ? But ſee how yonder fondlings teare 
T heir fleeces in the brakes; I muſt goetree 

Them of their bonds; Reft you heremerrily 

Till my returne : when I will touch a ftring 

Shall make the Riuers dance, and Vallyes ring, 
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Trz ARGVMENT, 

=| [hat Shepheards on the Sea were ſcene 
. To entertaine the Oceans Pueent, 
if Remond in ſearch of Fida gone, 

And for his loge youg Doridon, 
Their meeting with a wofull Swaine, 
Mute, and not able to complaine 
His metamor phos d Miſtreſſe wrong; 
Irs all the [wore of th Sons. es 


SY ro) yet! 
ling ſweat: ' i | 
wards ſnow'd, 


| | ring goad 
Laid on the ſtron noche Don no gentle bud 
cw = had Pore cattle chew'd the cud 
ow leuel'd on the grafle;no F uicke ftin 
Inforc'd the od eras a Ah arch ; 
To teare the paſhue earth, nor laſh his taile 
Abour his buttockes broad; the flimry Snayle 
Might on the wainſcoty (by his many mazes 
Winding Aeanders and ſelfe-knitting traces! 
Be follow'd, where he ftucke, his glittering {li 
Not yet, wipt off. It-was ſo carely time 
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Py He M y wy friend (gray-eyde Att- 
7 Held all the ence in 2 c00- 
2 The milke-white Goſ/amores not vp- 
WA Nor was the ſharpe and vſefull ftee- 
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The carefull Smith had in his ſooty forge 

Kindled nocoale; nor did his hammers vrge 

His neighbours patience : Owles abroad did flye, 

Andday as then might plead his intancy. 

Yet of faire Albionall thewelterne Swaines 

Were long lince vp, —_ on the plaines 

When Nereus daughter with her mirthfull hoaſt 

Should ſummon them, on their declining coalt. 

But (ince her ſtay was long: for teare the Sunne 

Should finde them idle, ſoine of them begunne 

To leapeand wraltle, others threw the barre 

Some trom the company remoued are 

To meditate the ſongs they meant to play, 

Or make anew Round tor next Holiday : 

Some ta.es of loue their loue-licke tellowes told : 

Others were ſecking ſtakes to pitch their told. 

Thus, all alone was mending of his Pipe : 

Thar, tor his laſſe ſought fruits moſt ſweet molt ripe. 

Here, (from the reſt) alouely ſhepheards boy 

Sits piping on a hill, as iFhisioy 

Would ſtill endure, or elle tharages froſt 

Should neuer makehim thinke what he had loft. 

Yonder a {hepheardefle knirs by the ſprings, 
thee lings: 


Her hands ſtill keeping time to what 

Or ſceming, by her ſong, thoſe faireſt hands 

Were combined in working. Neerethe ſands 

Of ſome (weet Riverifits a muling ld, 

That moanes the loſſe of what he lometime had, 

His Loue by death bereft : when faſt by him 

An aged Swaine takes place, as neere the brim 

Ot's graue as of the Riuer; ſhewing how 

That as thoſe floods, which paſſe along right now 

Are follow'd ſtill by others from their ſpring, 

And m the Sea haue all their burying : 

Right ſo our times are knowne, our ages found, 

(Nothing is permanent within this'Rownd:) 

One age1s now, another that ſucceedes, 

Extirping all things whichthe former breedes : 

Another followes that, doth new times raiſe - + 

New yeers,new months,new weeks,new hours,new days, 
Mankinde 
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Mankinde thus goes like Riuers trom their ſpring 
And in the Earth hae all their burying. 

Thus fare the olde man counſelling the yong; 
Whilſt, vnderneath a tree which ouer-hung 

The (iluer ſtreame, (as, ſome delight it tooke 

To trim his thicke boughes in the Chryſtall Brooke) 
Wereſet a iocund crew of youthtull Swaines 
Wooing their ſweetings with dilicious ftraynes. 
Sportiue Oreades the hls deſcended, 

The Hamadryades their hunting ended, 

And in the high woods left the long-lm'd Hares 

To feede in peace, free from their winged Darts; 

Floods, Mountaines, Vallies, Woods, each vacant lyes 
Of Nimmphs that by them danc'd their Haydigyes : 
Forall thoſe Powers were ready to embrace 
Thepreſent meanes, to gue our Shepheards grace. 
And vnderneath this tree (till Thetis came) 

Many reſorted; where a Swaine, of name 

Leſle, then of worth : (and we doe neuer owne 
Nor apprehend, him beſt, that moſt is knowne.) 
Fame is vncertaine, who fo ſwiftly flyes 

By th'vnregarded ſhed where Yertxe lyes 

Shee (ill inform'd of Yeriues worth) purſu'th 

(In haft) Opinion tor the {imple Truth. 

True Fame 15 euer likened to our ſhade, 

Hee ſooneſt miſſeth her, that moſt hath made 

To ouer-take her; who fo takes his wing, 
Regardlefle of her, [hee'll be following : 

Her true proprietie the thus diſcouers, 

«[ oues her contemners, and contemnes her louers. 
Th'applauſe of common people neuer yet 

Purſu'd this Swaine; hee 9m the counterfeit 
Offſetled praile, and therefore at his ſongs 

Though all the Shepheards and thegracetull throngs 
Of Semigods compar'd him with the beſt 

That euer-touch'd a Reede, or was addreft 

In ſhepheards coate, he never would approue 
Their Attributes, giuen in {incereft joue; 

Except he truely knew, them, as his merit. 
Famegiues a ſecond life to ſucha ſpirit. 
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| 
| { This Swaine, intreated by the mirchfull rour, 
| | That with intwinedarmes lay round abour 
| | Thetree 'gainſt which he lean'd. (So haue I ſeene 
| Tow Piper ſtand vpon our village greene, 
Backt with the May-pole, whilſt a iocund crew 
In gentle motion arcularly threw 
Themſelues about him.) To his faireſt Ring 
Thus'gan in numbers well according ling : 


1 


\/ Enus by Adonis fide 
Crying kiſt, and kiſing cryde, 
Wrung her hands and tore her hayre 
| For Adonis dying there. 


| Stay (quoth ſhee) 6 ſtay and line ! 
| 77 90 doth not giue 

| To the Earth her ſweeteſt flowres 
To be ſeene but ſome few houres. 


| On his face, ſtill as he bled 

| For each drop ateare be ſhed, 

| | Which ſbe kiſt or wipt away, 

| Elſe had drown d byn where he lay. 


Fajre Proſerpina (quoth ſhee) 

| Shall not haue thee = from mee; 
Nor thy ſole to flye begin 

While my lips can keepe it in. 


Here ſheclos d againt. And ſome 
Say, Apollo would haue come 
| To baxe cur d bis wounded lym, 

: But that ſhe had ſmotherd him. 


Looke as a Traxeller in Summers day 
Nye chookt with duſt, and molt with Titans ray, 
Longs for a ſpring to coole his inward heate, 
And to that end, with vowes, doth heauen intreat, 
When going further, findes an Apple-trese += 
Standing as did old Hoſpizalitie, | 


With | 
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With ready armes to ſuccour any needes:) | 
Hence pluckes an Apple, taftes it, and it breedes 
So great aliking in him for his thirſt, * £ 
That vp he climbes, On to the firſt 

A ſecond, third; nay, will not ceaſe to pull 

Till hee haue got his cap and pockets tull, 
«Things long defir'd fo well eſteemed are, 

«That when they come we hold them better farre. 
«There is no meane'twixt what we lowe and want, 
« Defrre, in men, is ſo predominant:: / , | 
No leſle did all this quaint aſſembly lon 

Then doth the Traxeller: this Shepheards ſong 
Had ſo en{nar'd cach acceptable care, 

Thar bur a ſecond, nought could bring them cleare 
From an affeted Cn Orpheus beene 
Playing, ſome diſtance fromthem, he had ſeene 

| Notone to ſtirre a foote for his rare ſtraine, 

Bur left the Thraciay tor the Engliſh Swaine. 

Or had ſuſpicious no (when her Joe 
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{ Into a Cowe transform'd.his faireſt * Loue) *I3, 
| Great 7nachus [weet Stem in durance giuen 
{ To this yong Lad; the * Meſſenger uen * Merowry, 


(Faire Maia's off-{pring) with thedepthof Art | 

| Thar cuer Jo#e to Hermes might impart, 

In fingring of a Reede, had never wonne 

Poore 16's treedome. And though 4rfors ſonne 

(Hundred-ey'd .Argw) might be lull'd by him, 

And looſe his pris'ner: yet in eu | 

Thar God of wit had felt this Shepheards skill. 

| And by his charmes brought from the Aduſes hill 

Inforc'd to ſleepe; then, rob'dof Pipe and Rod, 

And vanquiſh'd fo, turne Swaine, this Swaine a God. 

Yet to this Lad not wanted Enuies ſting, 

(©Hee's not worth ought; that's nor worth enuying,) 

| Since many at his praite wereſeene to grutch. | 
For as a Miller in his boulting bucch | 

Driues out the pure meale neerly, (as he can) 

And in his fifter leaues the courler bran: 

So doth the canker of a Poets name 

Let ſlip ſuch hxes as might inherit Fame, p | 
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' And trom a Yolume culs ſome {mall arnſſe, | 
| To tire ſuchdogged fſpleenes as mare with his. * 

Yet, as a man that (by his Art) would bring | 

| The ceaſleſle current ofa Chriftall Spring 
| To ouer-looke the lowly flowing head, * 
| | Sinckes, by degrees, his ſoder'd Pipes of Lead, 
| Beneath the Fount, whereby the water goes ' 

| High, asa Well that 0n:a mountaine flowes: 
: So when Detradtionand.a Cynnicks tongue 
| Have ſuncke Deſert vnto the depth of wrong, + 
| By that, the eye of sKill; True Worth {hall ſee 
| To braue the Starres, though low-his paſlage be. 
' But here I much digreſle, yet-pardon, Swaines : 
| For as a-Maiden gath'ring on the Plaines | 

Alentfull Noſegay (to ſet neere herpap, - | 
| Or as a fauour, for her Shepheards cap) | 
Is ſeenefarre off to ſtray, if the have ſpide 
A Flower that might increaſe her Poltes pride : 
Soitto wander I am ſometime preſt, 
Tis tor a ſtraine that mightadornethe ret. 

Requeſts, that with deniall could not meet, 

+ *| Flew to our Shepheard, and the voyces ſweer 
| Of faireſt Aymphesintreating him to fay 
What wight he lon'd ; he ghus began his lay : 


—— - 


© all 7 zell you whom T lowe ? 
Hearken then a while to me; 
And if ſuch a womati-moue * 
As I mow ſhall verſifie; 
Be aſjur d,"tis ſhe; or none 
That 1 lone, and lowe alont. 


Natyre did her ho much right, 
As ſhe ſeornes the help of Art. 
1n as many Vertues. as 
Ase re yet imbrac d ahart. | 

So muchgood ſo truely tride 
Some for leſſe were deifide. - 
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Wir ſbe hath without defire i 
To make knowne how much ſhe hath, 
And her anger flames no higher 
Then may fuly ſweeten wrath. 
Full of pitty as may be, 
Though perhaps not ſo to me. 


Reaſon maſters exery ſenſe, 

And —_— ou ber birth : 
Louely as all excellence. 

Modeſt in her moſt of mirth : 
Likelihood enough to proue | 
Onely worth could kindle Loue. 


Such ſhe is : andif you know 
Such 4 one as Thaue ſung; 
Be ſhe browne, or faire, or ſo, 
That ſhe be but ſomewhile young; 
Be aſſur'd, 'tis ſhe, or none 


That 1 loue, and loue alone. | 
| Eous and his fellowes in the teame, | _—_ 
(Who, ſince their watring in the Weſterne ftreame, Phleyon, vere 
Had run a furious iourney to appeaſe «or 
The ſotte eyes of our CAntipodes.) - may wg 
| Now (li | 


weating) were in our — ſeene 
Todrinke the cold dew from each flowry greene: 
When Tritons Trumpet (witha ſhrill command) 
Told; (ilner-footed Thetss was at hand. | 
As I haue ſcene when on the breſt of Thames | 
A heauenly beauy of [weet Engliſh Dames, 
In ſome calme Eu'ning of delightfull May, 
With Muſicke giue a farewell to the day, 
Or as they would (with an admired tone) | 
Greet N:ghts aſcenſion to her Eben Throxe, | 
Rapt wich their melodie, a thouſand more | 
| 


Run to be wafted from the bounding ſhore ; 
So ran the Shepheards, and with haſty feet 
Stroue which ſhould firſt increaſe that happy flect. 
The true *preſagers of a comming ftorme * Dolphins, 
Teaching their fins, to ſteere them, to the forme þ | 
E 2 O yo 
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Ot Thetis will; like Boates at Anchor ſtood, ha 
As ready to conuay the Muſes brood 
{ Into the brackiſh Lake, that ſeem'd to (well, 
| As proud ſo richa burden on it fell. 
} Eretheir arivall _4/rophel had done 
| His ſhepheards lay, yer equaliz'd of none. 
| Th'admired mirrour, glory ot our 1ſle, 
Thou farre-farre-more then mortali man, whoſe ſtile 
| Stroke more men dumhe to hearken to thy ſong 
Then Orpheus Harpe, or Twllyes golden tongue. 
To him (as right) tor wits deepe quinteſſence, 
| { For honour, valour, vertue, excellence, 
| Beall the Garlands, crowne his toombe with Bay, 
| Who ſpakeas much as ere our tongue can ſay. 
| Happy Arcadia ! while ſuch louely ſtraines 
Sung ot thy Vallyes, Riuers, Hils and Plaines; 
Yet molt vnhappy other 1oyes among, 
| Thar neuer heard'ft his Muſicke nor his Song, 
| Deate men are happy ſo, whoſe Yertwes praile 
(Vnheard of them) are ſung in tunetull layes. 
Þ» | And pardon me yee Siſters of the Mowntaine, 
Who wayle his lofle trom the Pegaſian Fountaine, 
| If (like a man for portraiture vaable) 
[ſet my Pencill to Apelles table; 
Or dare to draw his Curtaine, with a will 
To ſhew his true worth, when the Artiſts $kill 
Within that Cur1aine fully doth expreſle | 
His owne Arts-Maſtry my vnableneſle, —_ 
l Hee ſweetly touched, what I harſhly hit, 
Yet thus I gloryjin what I have writ; 
Sidney began (and if a wit ſo meane 
May taſte with him the dewes of Hipporrene) 
I ſung the Paſt'rall next; his Muſe, my mouer : 
| And on the Plaines fu!] many a ans louer 
| Shall ling vs to their loues, and praiſing be, 
My humble lines, the more, for prailing thee. 
Thus wee ſhall line with them, by Rockes, by Springs, 
As well as Homer by the death of Kings. 
| Then in a ſtraine beyond an Oaten Quill 
* M\. Chapman, | The learned * Shepheard of faire Hitching hill 
| Sung 


th 
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Sung the heroicke deeds of Greece and Troy, 

In lines, ſo worthy life, that I imploy 

My Reede in vaine to ouertake his tame. 

Allpraiſetull rongues doe waite vpon that name. 
Our ſecond 01d, the molt plealing Muſe 

That heau'n dide're in mortals braine intule, 

All-loued Draiton, in ſoule-raping ſtraines, | 

A genuine noate, of all the Nzzzphiſo traines 

Began to tune; on it all eares were hung 

As ſometime Dido's on «Axeas tongue. « 
1ohnſon whole full of merit to reherſe 

Too copious is to be confinde in verſe; 

Yet therein onely fitteſt tobe knowne, - 

Could any writea line which he might owne. 

One, ſo iudicious; ſo well knowing; and 

A man whole leaſt worth is to vn ; 

One ſo exact in all he doth-preterre + - 

To able cen(ure; for the Theater 5707, 

Not Seneca tranſcends his worth of pragfſez  : | 

Who writes him well ſhall well deſeraethe Bayes. | 
Well-languag'd Danyel : Brooke, whoſepolitht lines: 4 

Are fitteſt to accompliſh high deligges,” : | 

Whoſe pen (it ſeemes) ſtill young, pdllphuides; 

Worthy the forked Hill for Mer glides. b- © -- 

Streames from thy braine, fo faire, thaptime ſhall ſee 

Thee honor'd by thy Verſe, and it by thee. 

And when thy Temples well-deſeruingiBayes, 

Might impe a _ in thee to reach thy praiſe, 

As in a chriftall glaſſe, fill'd to thering - 

With the cleare water of as cleare a ſpring - 

A ſteady hand may "_ ſafely drop 

Some quantitie of gold, yer o're the to 

Not force the liquor ran; although before 

The Glaſle (of water) could containeno more: 

Yet ſo al-worthy Brooke thoughall men ſound - 

With plummets of iuſt praiſethy skill profound, - 

Thou in thy verſe thoſeattributes canſt take 

And not apparent oftentation make, 

That any ſecond can thy vertues raiſe, 

Striuing as much to hideas merit praiſe. 


: J-- Dawes | 
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| Dawics and Wither, by whoſe Muſes power 

A naturall day to mee ſcemes but an houre, 

And could I euerheare their learned layes, 

Ages would turne to artificiall dayes. 

{ Thelc {weetly chanted to the Lucene of Wares, 

She prais'd, and whar ſhe prais'd no tongue depraves, 

| Then baſe contempt (vnworthy our report) 

| Fly from the Muſes and their faire reſort, 

Andexerciſethy ſpleene on men like thee: 

{ Such are more fitto be contemn'd then wee. 

'Tis not the rancour of a cankred heart 

That can debaſe the excellence of Art; 

Nor greatin titles. make our worth obey, 

Since we haue lines farre moreeſtecm'd then they. 

For there is hidden in a Poets name 

A . that can command the wings of Fame, 

And maugre all 0blixions bated birth 

Begin their immorralitie on earth, 

When he that gainſta Aſc with hate combines 

May raiſe his Toomnbe in vaine to reach our lynes. 
Thus Theris rides along the'narrow eas 

Encompaſt round vich body Naides, L 

| With gau y Nymphs, and many a skilfull Swaine 

Whoſe equals, earth, cannot produce againe, 

But leaue the tinges and-men that ſhall {acceede them 

Enough to praiſe ghatage which ſo did breed them. 

Two of the quainteſt Swaines that yet haue beene 

Fail'd their attendance on the Oceans Queene, 

Remond and Doriden, whoſe hapleſle Fates 

Late ſeuer'd them from their more happy mates. 

For (gentle Swaines) if you remember well 

When laſt I ſungon brimof yonder dell, 

And as I gheſle it was that ſunny morne, 

When in the groue thereby my ſheepe were ſhorne, 

I weenel tolde you, while the Shepheards yong 

Were at their Paft'rall, and their rurall Song, 

The ſhrikes of ſome poore Maide fallen in miſchance, 

Inuokt their aide, and drew them from their dance : 

Each ran a ſeu'rall way to helpe the Maide; 

Some tow'rds the valy, ſome the greene wood —_ 

ere 
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Here onethethicket beares, and there a Swaine 
Enters the hidden caues, but all in vaine. 

Nor could they findethe wight whoſe ſhrikes and cry 
Flew through the gentle ayre fo heauily, 

Nor ſee or man-or beaſt, whoſe cruell reene 

Would wrong a Maiden or in graueor greene. 
Backe then return'd they all to end their ſport 

But Doridon and-Remond; who reſort 

Backe to thoſe places which they erſt had ſought, 
Nor could a thicket be by Nature wrought 

In ſuch a webb, ſo intricate, and knit 

So ſtrong with Bryers, but they would enter it. 
Remond, his Fida cals; Fida the woods 

Reſound againe, and Fids ſpeake the floods, 

As if the Rivers and the Hils did frame 

Themlelues no ſmall delight, to heare her name. 

Yet =P eares not. Doridon would now 

ro - I} his _ too, bur he _ = how : 

uch like a man who dreaming in his ſteepe 

Thar hee is falling from ſome Mountaine fteepe 

Into a ſoundleſle Lake, aboutwhoſe brim | 

A thouſand Crocodiles doe waite for him, 

And hangs but by one bough and ſhould that breake 
His life goes with it; yet to cry or ſpeake, y 
Though faine he would,can moue nor voyce nor tongue: 
So when he Romond heard the woods among 

Call tor his Fjds; heewould gladly too 

Haue call'd his faireft Lone; but knew not who, 

Or what to call; poore Lad, that canſt not tell 

Nor ſpeake the name of her thou lou'ft ſo well. 

Remond by hap neere to the Arbour found 

Where late the Hynd was flayne, the hurtleſſe ground 
Beſmear'd with bloud; to Doridos he cride, 

And tearing then ——_— 6 hapleſſe ride 

(Quoth hee) behold ! ſome curſed hand hath tane 
From Fiaa thus; 6 what infernall bane, 

Or more then helliſh' fiend inforced this / 

Pure as the ftreame of aged Symois, _ 

And as the ſpotleſle Zilly was her foule ! 

Yee lacred Powers that round about the Pole = 
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Turne in your Spheares ! © could you ſee this deed, 
And keepe your motion ? It the eldeſt ſeed 

Of chained Saturpe hath ſo often been 

In Hunters and in Shepheards habit ſeene 

To trace our Woods, and on our fertile Plaines 


Woo Shepheards Daughters with melodious ſtraines, 


Where was he now, or any other Powre ? 
So many ſeu'rall Lambs haue( each howre 


And crooked horned Rams brought to your Shrines, 


And with Pertumes clouded the Sun that ſhines, 
Yet now forſaken ? to an vncouth ſtate 


| Muſt all things run, if ſuch will be ingrate, 


Ceale Remond (quoth the Boy) no more complaine, 


Thy faireſt F/da liues; nor doe thou ſtaine 
With vilde reproaches any power aboue, 
They all as much as thee haue beene in lone : 
Saturne his Rhea; Tupiter had ſtore, 

As 16, Leda, Europa, and morez 

Mars entred Yulcans bed, pertooke his ioy; 
Phabus had Dapbne and the * ſweet-fac'd Boys 
Venus, Adonis; and the, God of Wit 

In chaſteſt bonds,was.to: the Muſes knit, 

And yet remaines ſo, nor can any ſeuer 

His loue, but brother-like affefts them euer; 
Pale-changefull Cinthia her Endamion had, 
And oft on Zatmws ſported with that Lad : 

If theſe were ſubie&, (as ali mortall men) 
Vnto the golden ſhafts, they could not then 
But by their owne affections rightly gheſle 
Her death would draw on thine; thy wretchedneſſe 


Charge them reſpe&leſſe; ſince no Swaine then thee 


Hath offred more vnto each Detie. 

But feare not Remonrd, for thoſe ſacred Powres 
Tread on obliuion; no deſert of ours 

Can be intoomb'd in their Celeſtiall brefts 

They weigh our offrings, and onr folemne teſts, 
And! les thee not : Fida (thy deere) 


Treads on the earth, the bloud that's ſprinkled here 


Netefill'd her veynes, the Hynd poſleſt this gore, 
See where the Colley lyes ſhe whulome wore; 


Some 
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Some Dog hath ſlaineher, or the griping Carle 
Thar ſpoiles our Plaines in digging them for Marle. 

Looke as two little brothers who addreſt 
To ſearch the hedges for a Thruſbes nett, | 
And haue no ſooner got the leauy Spring, 
When mad in luſt with ftearetull bellowing 
A ſtrong-neckt Bull purſues throughout the held, 
One climbes a.tree, ahd takes that.for his thield, 
Whence looking trom one paſture to another, 
What might betide to his much-loued Brother, 
Further then can his puer-drowned Ts 
Aright perceiue, the furious beaſt heſpyes 
Tofle ſomething on, his hornes, he knowes not what; 
But one thing feares, and therefore; thinkes'it that: | 
When comming nigher he doth well diſcerne . 
It of the wondrouis-one-night-ſeeding Ferne - | 
Some bundle was : yet thence he home-ward goes 

| Penſiue and fad, nor canabridge thethroes . .,. | 
His feare began, bur. Kill hisn ;ndedoth moue | 
Vnto the worſt: Miſftruſt goes fill with Love. | 
| So fard it withour Shepheard, though he ſaw | 
'| Not ought of Fida's rayment, which might draw 
A more ſuſpition; though the Coller lay » 
There on the graſle, yet goes he thence away F | 
Full of miſtruit, and vowes to leaue that Plaine | 
Till he embrace his.chaſteſt Loue againe. | 
Loue-wounded Der;donentreats him then | ; 
That he might be his partner, ſince nomen | 
| 


"a 


Had caſes liker; he with him would goe, 

| Weepe when he wept,and ſigh when he did (o : 

| Tquoth the Boy, will ſing thee ſongs of loue, | | 

And as we it in ſome all-ſhady groue, | 

Where Philomela and ſuch ſweetned throates, |; 

| | Are tor the maſtry tuning various noates, \ 
Tle ſtrive with them, and tune fo fad a Verſe, 

That whilſt to thee my fortunes I reherſe | 
No Bird but {hall be mate, her noate decline, 
And ceaſe her woe, to lend an eare to mine. 
Tle tell thee tales of loue, and ſhew thee how 
The Gods haue wandred as we Shepheards now, Ag | | 

; | G n | 
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| And when thou plain'ſt thy Fidas lofſe, will I 
| Eccho the fame, and with mine owne, ſupply. 
| Know Remond I doe loue, but well-a-day 
| I know not whom; bur as the gladfome May 
Shee's faire and louely, as a Goddeſſe ſhee 
(If ſuch as hersa Godgeſſe beauty be) 
Firſt ſtood' before me, and inquiring was 
How to the Marith ſhe might ſoonelt paſle, 
When ruſhta villaine in, hell be hislor, 

And drew her thence, fince when I faw her nor, 
| Nor know I whereto ſearch; but if thou pleaſe 


'Tisnot a Forreſt, Mountaine, Rockes, or Seas 


| Can inthy journey ſtop my going on. 
Fate ſo may ſmile on þ VE Doradew: 
Thar hnk wn 


Among the Ozyers and the wauing FL 
| as Jr torn nj 


(Lead by the trembling hand of Jealowſie) 
If his faire wife haue wrong'd his bed'or no, 
Meeteth his torment if he hnde her {o.” 


Of Tags ſtreame) his journey gan giue ore, 
= aſcended vp a woody hi 
(Whereoft the Fauni withtheir Bugles {hrill 
Wakened the Eccho, and with many a {hour 
Follow'd the fearefull Deere the woods abour, 


Digd to the hole where lyes the wily Foxe.) 
Thence they beheld an vnderlying Vale 
Where Flora ſet her rareſt flowres at ſale, 
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left may be with her faire ſight, ©” 
tis al nit, 


One Eu'rere Phabas (neere the golden ſhore 


| 
Or through the Brakes that hide the craggy rockes, 


Whither | 


\ 
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Whither the thriving Bee came oft to ſuckethem, -. | 

And faireſt Nimphes to decke their haire did piucke them, 

Where oft the Goddeſſes did run at baſe, 

And on white Harts begun the Wilde-gooſe-chaſe : 

Here various Natwre ſeem'd adorning this, 

In imitation of the fields of bliſſe; 

Or as {he would intice the ſoules of men 

To leaue El:Jium, and live here agen. 

Not Hybla mountaine in the iocund prime 

Vpon her many buſhes of ſweet Thyme 

Shewes greater number of induſtrious Bees, | 

| Then werethe Birds that ſung there on the trees. | 
Like the trim windings of a wanton Lake, | h | 

Thar doth his paſſage through a Meadow make | 

Ran the delighifull Vally 'tweenetwo Hibs: | 

From hes rare trees the precious Balme diſtils, 

And hence _A4poilo had his limples good 

That cur'd the Gods, hurt, by the Earths ill brood. 

A Chritall Riuer on her boſome lid, : 

And (paſſing) ſeem'd in ſullen mutrrings chid 

The arileſſe Song ers, that their Mulicke ſtill 

Should charme the ſweet Dale, and the wiftfull Hill, 

Not ſuffering her thrill waters as they run | 

Tun'd with a whiſtling gale in Y:ſon, 

To tell as high they priz'd the brodred Vale, 

As the quick Zennet or ſweet Nightingale, 

Downe from a ſteepe Rocke camethe water firſt, 

| 4s \| (Wherelultys res often quench'd their thirſt) 

And with no little ſpeed ſeem'd all in haſte 

Till it the louely botrome had imbrac'd : 

Then as intranc'dto hearethe ſweet Birds ſing, 

In curled whirlpooles ſhe her courſe doth bring, 

As loath to leaue the ſongs that lull'd the Dale, 

Or waiting time when ſhe and ſome ſoft gale 


pt. 


Should ſpeake what true deli did poſſeſſe | 
Among | ——_ HR | ny, ally Greſſe. l 
But ſincethoſe quaint Atwſutiens would not ftay, | 
| Nor ſuffer any to beheard but they : 
Much likea little lad who gotten new 
To play his part amongft a skilfull crew | n 
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© | Ofchoiſe Awwſitians, on ſome lofter ſtring 


| Ap_—__ with others thar are of his Ser, 
An 
| Andoften deſcants when his fellowes reſt; 


| 


| Adeepefetch'd {1 


| Thebreaſt that held it, pierc'd the liſtningwood, 
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T hat is not heard; the others fingering 
Drowning his Art; the Boy would gladly get 


therefore ftrikes a ſtroke loud as the beſt 


Thar, to be heard (as viuall ſingers doe) 

Spoiles his owne Mulicke and his partners too : 

So at the futher end the waters fell 

From off an high bancke downe alowly Dell, 

As they had vowdere pafling from that ground, 

The Birds ſhould be abbecd to heare their ſound. 
No ſmall delight the Shepheards tooke to lee 

A *coombe ſo dight in Flora's liuery, 

Where faire Feroma * honor'd in the Woods, 

And all the Deitzes that haunt the floods, 

With powrefull ature ſtroue to frame a plot, 

Whoſe like the ſweet Arcadia yeelded not. 

| Downethroughthe arched wood the ſhepheards wend, 

And ſeeke all places that might helpetheir end, 

When comming neere the bottome of the hill 

jt which ſeem'd of power to kill 


Whereat the carefull Swaines no longer ſtood 
Where they were looking on atree, whoſerynde 
A Loue-knot held which twoioyn'd hearts intwynde; 
But ſearching round, vpon.an aged root 
Thicke lynde with moſſe, which (though to little boot) 
Seem'd as a ſhelter it had lending beene . 

Againſt cold Winters ftormes and wreaktull teen; 
Or clad theftocke in Summer with thathue 

His withered branches not a long time knew : 

For in his hollow truncke and periſh'd graine-' - 
The Cuckowe now had many a Winter [Long : 
And thriving Piſmires laid their egges in ſtore; - 
The Dormoyſe (lept there, and a many more. 

Here fate the Lad of whom I thinke of olde 
—_— propherique ſpirit had foretold, 

Who whilft Dame Nature for her cunnings ſake, 
A male or female doubted which to make, . 


And 
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And to adornehim, more then all, aſfud, 

This pritty youth was almoſt made a Maid. 

Sadly he fate, (and as would griete) alone, 

As it the Boy and Tree had beene but one, 

Whilſt downe neere boughs did drops of Amber creepe, 
As if his ſorrow made the trees to weepe. 

Ifeuer this were true in Ouids Verſe 

That teares haue powre an Adamant to pierce, 

Or moue things void of fence, 'twas here approu'd. 
Things vegetative, once, his teares havemou'd,”. | 
Surely the tones might well be drawne, in pitry 

To burſt that he ſhould mone, as for a Dirty © 
To comeand range themſclues in order all, . 
And of their owneactord raiſe Thebez a wall. | ©, 
Orelle his teares (as did rhe others/f5hg) ©, 
Might haue thattrative power to-moue the throng 
Ot all cheorreſts Citizens and'Woods,,”. * 
With eu'ry DenizonofAyre and Floods, 
To lit by him and griewe; toleaue their jatres, .. © _ 
hey _ — all ciuill warres , 

And thoygh elk difagteeing, in this ohe | | 
Mourning for him ſaoald make Vnion. | 
For whom the heanens would weare a fable fate; © 
| It men, beaſts, fiſhes, birds, trees,/ftones were mute, 
| His eyes ivere fixed: (rather fixed Starres) © __ 
With whomit ſcem'd iii teares had beene in wairss, 
The diffrence this (a hard thing to/diſcry)._ __..}. 
Whether the drops were eleareft of his eye. © 
| Teares fearing conqueſt tothe eye mighrfall, ©... 
An inundatipn brought and drowned all. ©, 
| Yet like qnije Vertuetrom the top of State, | 
| (Whoſe:hopes vilde Envy hath feene fuinate) - -__ 
Being lowly caft, her goodneſfe doth appeare * - 
(Vncloath'd'of greamefſe) more apparant clecte : 


} 


' So though deieted, yetiremain'd'2teature | 
|| Made forrow ſweet pln&din fo ſweet a creature. 
<Theteſtpf miſery chetrueſtis,* ** 


«Tn that none hath bur what is ſurely his. 
His armes a croſle, his ſheep-hooke lay beſide him : 


| 


With 


0 


Had Yenws pals'd this way, and chancd thaue ſpide him, 
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With open brefſt, lockes on his ſhoulders ſpred, 
She would haue ſworne (had ſhe not ſcene him dead;) 
It was Adons; or if ere there was . 
Held tranſmigration by Pithagor as, 
Ofſoules, that certainethen, bo loſt-loues ſpirit 
A fairer body neuer could inherit. 
His Pipe which often wont vpon the Plaine 
To ſound the Dorian, Phrygian, Lydian ftraine, 
Lay from his Hooke and Bagge cleane caſt apart, 
And almoſt broken like his Maſters hearr. R 
Yet till the two kinde Shepheards neere him ſtept, 
I finde he nothing ſpake but that he wept. 
Ceaſe gentle Lad (quorth Remond) letno teare 
Cloud thoſe ſweet beauties in thy face appeare; 
Why doſt thou call-on. thar which comes alone, 
Fw 4 will not leauethee till thy ſe/feart gone? ' 
Thou maiſt have gricte when other things arereft thee, 
All eiſe may ſlide away, this {till is lefx thee; 
And when thou wanteſt other company 
Sorrow will euer be imbracing thee. 
But faireft Swaine what cauſe haſt thou of woe ? 
Thou haſt a well-fleec'd flocke feede to and fro, 
' (His ſheepe along the Vally that time fed 
Not farre from hum, although votollowed) 
What doe thy Yewes abortives bring ? or Lambs 
For want of milke ſceke to their fellbowes Dams ? 
No yryping Land-lord hath inclos'd thy walkes, 
Nor toyling Plowman furrow'd them in balkes, 
yer hath adorn'd thy Paſtures all in greene 
With Clouer-grafle as freſh as may be ſeene ; 
Cleare gliding Springsrefrel{b thy Meadowes heate, 
| Meades promiſe to thy Charge their winter-meate, -- 
And yet thou grieu'ft, O ! had ſome Swaines thy ſtore 
Their Pipes ſhould tell the Woods = ask'd no-more. 
} Or hauethe Parce with vnpartiall kni | 
Lett ſome friends body tenantleſſe of life, 
And thou bemon'ſt that Fate in his-youths morne- 
Ore-caſt wich clouds his light but newly borne? 
«Count not how many yeeres he is bereau'd, 
«Burt thoſe which he poſſeſt and had receiu'd; , 
| | | «It | 
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« If may tread no longer on this | 
« Though others thinke me yong; it is mine ge: | 
« For who ſo hath his Fares fullperiod told, © © 
« He full of yeeres departs, and dycth old. | 
May be that Aarice thy minde hath croft, _ 
And ſothy ſighes are tor ſome trifle loft. | (thee? 
' Why {tiouldit thou hold that deare the world throwes on 
« Thinke nothing good which may be taken from thee. 
Lookeas ſome pendrous weight or mathe packe, * 
Laid tg becarryed on a Porters back, tn | 
| Doh ke his ſtrong ioynts cracke and forceth him * | 


Maugre.the helpe ot euery rierue and tym, 
| To ſtragglein his gate; and'goerh double, | 
Bending to earth, ſuch is his burdetis trouble: 
| 'Soany one by 4uarice ingirt, © # 
And preftuartv wealth, lyes groneling in the dirt. 
| | His wretched minde bends to no poynt bur this 
That who hath moſt of wealth hath txoft of blifſe.. * ., 
Hence comes the world to ſecke ſuch rraffique forth | 
| And paſſages throughthe co d North, © 
Who when ther haires wich Jficks are bu LI 
And thar their charr'rin confoand he tohpue, . 
Shew thema glitr'ring will freight wayes ſay, 
if paines thus proſper, ok what fools would play? | | 
? -| Yer Lgould tell them (as'T now doe thee) | - 1 | 
'| <In,gerting wealth we lofe our libertie. oma 
«Bel1des;xrobs vs 6t-our better powres, iT | 
«And weſhould be our-ſelues were theſe not ours. 
Je is not poorelt that hath leaſt in ftore, 
«But he which hath enough yer asketh more: = | 
«Nor is he rich by whom areall poſſeft' = 
«Bur he which nothing hath, yer askerth leaft. 
«If thou a life'by Natures lang pick, 
«Thou neuer ſhalt be porre, norever rich | | 
«Led by Opinion; for their ſtares are ſuch, 
« Nature but little ſeekes; Opinion much, 
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| As he had beene the King of forreſts bred. - ©? 
| Not ſwifter comes the, Mefſenger of Heauen, 
| | Or winged veſſel with atull galedriuen, - —_ 
ORIEL Fe or | 


Who finely cloathed in a robe gf white,' - +1 +). 
Feedes full the wanton. eye with May's delight; 
Yer for the brauery thatheisin 0! 04) 
| Doth neyther handle Carde not Wheele to {pin, 
| Nor changeth robes but twice, is neuer {eene 
In other colourstherin white or greene. 
Learne then content yong {hepheard ffomthis tree, 
Whole greateſt wealth is Natures livery; 
| And richeſt ingots nener toyle to finde, 
Nor care for pouertie bur of the minde. 


| Not once replyde; but with a ſmile, though fad, 
He ſhooke his head, then croſt his armes againe, | 
| And from hise es.did{howres of falt teares raineg \/ | | 
| Which wrought ſo on the Swains,they could not. {mother 
Their (ighs : t | 
Tell vs (quoth Dyridon) thou fairer farre _ 
* xippolits, | Then * he whoſe chaſtitie made hima Starre, 
5 {| More fitto throw, thewoundingſhatts of Loue, . | 
Then follow ſheepeand pine here in a Groue, ||. | 
O doenot hide thy, ſorrowes, ſhew them briete;. | 
*He oft findes ay doth diſcloſe his griete: i ' ' | 
Ifthou would it continue, thou doſt wrongs. \ | 
«Nd man can fortgw, very muchand long : | 
For this much louing Nature hath diſpos'd, |, | 
That 'mongſt the woes that haue vs roundenclos'd,, + 
This comtort's left (and we ſhould bleſle herfort) _- 
That we may make or griefes be borte, orſhorr. | 
Beleeiie me Shepheard we aremen no leſſe | 
Free from the killing throes otheauineſle 
Then thou art heregand but this diff rence ſure 
That vie hath made vs apter toendure. ' 
| More he had ſpoke, but thata Bugle ſhrill 
| ;| Rung through the, Yally fromthe higher Hill,” - 
| | Andas they turn'd them tow'rds-the hartning ſaund, - ' 
| A gallant Stag as ithe.ſcorn'd theground Vt | 
.| Came running with the winde, and bore hishead 1. * 
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This ſpoke youg Remond : yet.the monde Lad 


, bur ſpent chem freely as the other. 


-— 
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Northe fl Swalaw flying neere _—_ | 


By which the ayres diftemp'rature is found 
—_— Snth, precedes Os ge 


the daliance ofthe God 
But in a trice their eyes as quickly loſt him. 


Were onely giuen to ſhe his miſeries, 
Attended thoſe; and could not once be won 


1 To leaue that obiet whence his teares begun. 
| dw Dag hvtcy ber-olyene ts hand) 


his childrens bodies ſtrew the ſand 
And he next morne for torments preſt 
Yet from his eyes not let one teare 


| Bur being ask'd how well he bore their loſſe, 


Like to a man affliction could not crofſe 


| He ſtoutly anſwer'd : 
rages area cy ond 


No more his gricte was. But had hg beene here 


He had beene flint had he not ſpenta teare. 
{| For ſtill chat man the perfeRer is knowns, '-.. 
| Who others ſorrowes feeles more then his owne.. 


Remond and Doriden were turning then -* 
Vnro the moſt diſconſolate ofmen, .- --. 
Bur that a gallant Dame, faire as the morng 
Or lovely bloomes the Peach-tree that adorne, 
Clad in a« filke, whoſe luſtre ſhone 
_ reads yres and grafſe farre off, in one; 

re Nature doth dilplay - 
0 
Her borne abour her necke with liluer tip, 
Too hard a merrall for ſo foft a lip: 
Which it no ofiner kift, then 7ove did frowne 
And in a mortals ſhape would faine come downe 
To feede ihols Ieiprianhad nonkes 
Beene ſtill kept backe by 1x icalouſte. 
An Iuory dart {he held ofgood 
be nds nn ol ee pg 

many pjcces.was.it 0 
Bur morecheheans wer tha he ey inflaid. 


—_ 


; Then feerdahe Seag: that had no ſooner croftthem. ; 
The weeping Swaine nere mou'd, but as his eyes * 
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{ Vpon her head a greenelight ſilken cap, 


| Much thetwo Swaines admir'd; but 


A piece of white Lawne ſhadow'd eyther pap, ' 
Betweene which hillockes man __ lay, 

Where with her necke or with play, 
Whiltther hart will not wich them d 

But heaues her breſts as it would beate thein the oh 


Hn_—_ to loſe {6 ſiveet repaire 
Take fafter hold by her diſheuell'd halve, 


Swittly ſhe ran; the fweet Bryers to to tetekbvhier 
Slipt their mbracements, and (as loath to letweher) 
Stretch'd themſelues to their length : ye oti LY 
whores frayes 2 heard of Roes 
Glove: Arethuſa fled | ; 

ay urns. ary x mnt, mri] e:ſ; 

When this brave Huntreſſe neere the Shepheards drew, | 
Her Lilly arme in full extent ſhe threw, 
To pluckea little bough (to fanne her face) | 
From offa thicke leau'd Aſh: (no tree did grace 
The low Groueasdid this, the branches ſpred 
Like Neptune's Trident vpwards from the head.) 
No ſooner did the priened Shepheard ſee + 
The Nawphs white hand extended tow'rds the tree, 
But roſe and to her ran, yet ſhe had done 
Ere he came neere, and to the wood was gone; 
Yet now apptoach'd the bough the Huntreſſe tore, 
He ſuckt it with his mouth, and kiſt it o're 
A hundred times, and ſo ps it binde 
With Dock-leaues, and a {lip of Willow rinde. 
Then round the trunke he Sd his weakned armes, 
And — ſcalding teares the ſmooth barke warmes, 
—__ that the Shepheards by 

rgot to —_— and la Jownets cry: 

a tis impoſhiblea man ſhould be 
«<Grieu'd to or faile of compan 
eiry'd more 
That he no powre of words had, to 
Or ſhew what ſad misfortune*twas bell 


| Goth KEE ay, and while he Fechlelle Swain 


lighes {j ws rem g | 
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Onelikea wilde man ouer-growne with hayre | 
His nayles long growne, and all his body bare, | 
Saue that a wreath of Tuy twiſt did hide | 
| Thoſe parts which Nature would not kaue diſcride, | 
And the long hayre that curled from his head | 
A grathe garland rudely couercd. 

But ſhepheards[ haue wrong'd you, 'tis now late 
For ſee our Maid ({tands hollowing on yond gare, 
'Tis ſupper-time, with all, and we had need 
Make haſte away, vnlefſe we meane to- ſpeed 
Witch thole that kiſſe the Hares foot : Rhumesare bred 
Some ſay by going ſupperleſſe to bed, | 
And thoſe 1 loue not; therefore ceaſe my rime 
And put my Pipes vp till another time. 
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| | 


| Since ſooneſt there they bend their flaggy wings. 


He durſtapproach from whence all elſe retire: 


The third Song. 


eEeCae.ieT, 
Trz AAxGVMENT. 

A Redbrelt doth from pining ſaue 

Marina ſhut in Famines Caue. 

The Golden age deſcribed plaine, 

And Limos by the Shepheards ſleine, 

Doe giue me leaue a while to moue 

My Pipe of Tauy and his Loue. 


=4 Las that I haue done fo great a wrong 

8 Vnto the faireſt Maiden of my Song, 

X&] Divine Marina, who in Limos caue 

bs” \ Lyescuer fearefull of a liuing graue, 

SE2y And night &day vpon thehardned ſtones, 
Reſts, ita reſt can be amongſt the mones 

Of dying wretches; where each minute all 

Stand ftul atraid to heare their Deaths-man call. 
Thrice had the golden Sw his hote Steedes waſht 

In the Weſt Mazne,and thrice them ſmartly lalht | 

Out of the Baulmy Eaſt, lince the ſweet Maide 

Had in that diſmall Caxe beene fadly laid. 

Where hunger pinch'd her ſo, ſhee need not ſtand 

In teare of \ bm by a ſecond hand : . 

For through her tender (ides ſuch darts might paſle, 

Gainſt which ſtrong wals of ſtone, thicke gates of braſle 

Deny noentrance, nor the Campes of Kings, 


But heauen that ſtands ſtill for the belt's auaile, 
Lendeth his hand when humane helpings faile; 
For "twere impofhble that ſuch as [hee 
Should be forgotten of the Deitie; 

Since in the ſpacious Orbe could no man finde 
A fairer face match'd with a fairer minde. 

A little Robin Red-breſt one cleare morne, 
Sate ſweetly ſinging on a well-leau'd Thorne : 
Whereat Marina role, and did admire 


And 
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And pittying the ſweet Bird what in her lay 

She fally ſtroue to fright him thence away. 

Poore harmles wretch (quoth ſhe) goe ſeeke ſome ſpring, 

And to her ſweet fall whh thy fellowes ling; 

Fly to the well-repleni{h'd Groues, and there 

Doe entertaine each Swaines harmonious care; 

Traverſe the winding branches; chant fo free 

| That euery louer fall in loue with thee; 

And if thou chance to ſee that louely Boy 

(Tolooke on whom the Siluans count a1oy) 

He whom I lou'd no ſooner then I loſt, 

Whoſe body all the Graces hath ingroſt, 

To him vntold (if that thou dart 5 be 

So neare a neighbour to my Tragedie) 

As farre as —_ voyce, Gi lence ſo ſad, 

And in ſo many mournefull accents clad, 

That as thou ſing vpon a tree thereby 

He may ſome ſmall time weepe, yet know not why) Q 

How lin death was his, though Powres diuine 

Will not permit that he in life be mine. 

Doe this thou louing Bird; and haſt away 

Into the woods : but if fo be thou ſtay 

Todoe a deede of charitie on me 

'| When my pure ſoule ſhall leaue morralitie, 

By cou'ring this poore body with a ſheet 

Of greene leaues, gath'red from a vally ſweet; 

It is 1n vaine : theſe harmeleſle lims muſt haue 

\ Then in the Caityfes wombe, no other graue. 

Hencethen ſweet Robin; leaft in ſtaying long 

Art once thou chance forgoe both life and ſong. 

| With this ſhe huſht him thence, he ſung no more, 

But (fraid the ſecond time) flew tow'rds the ſhore. 
Within as ſhort time as the ſwifteſt Swaine 

Can to our May-pole run and come againe, 

| Thelittle Reabreff to the prickled thorne 

Return'd, and ſung thereas he had beforne. 

Aad faire Marina to the Era went, 

Pittying the pretty Bird, whoſe puniſhment 

Limos would not deferre ifhe were ſpide. 

No ſooner had the bird the Maiden eyde 


But 
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( Bur lcaping on the rocke, downe trom a bough, 
| Herakes a Cherry vp (which he but now 
| Had thither broughc, and i that place had laid 
| Till ro the cleft his ſong had drawae the Maid) 
| And flying with the ſmall ſtem in his bill, 
(A choiſer fruit, then hangs on Bacchus * hill) 
In taire Marina's bolome tooke his reit, 
A hcaucnly ſcar fit for ſo ſweet a guelt : 
Where Citherea's Doxes might bilung (it, 
And Gods and men with Enuy looke on it; 
Where roſe two mountaines, whole rare ſweets to crop 
Was harder then to reach Olympus top : 
For thoſe the Gods can; bur to climbe theſe hils 
Their powres no other werethen mortall wils. 
Here lett the Bird the Cherry, and anone 
| Forſooke her boſome, and tor more is gone, 
Making ſuch ſpeedy flights into the Thicke, 
Tax the admir'd he went and came fo quick. 
T hen leaſthis many Cherries ſhould dittaſt, 
Some other fruit he brings then hee brought laſt. 
| Sometime of Strawberries a little ſtem, 
Ott changing colours as he gath'red them : 
Some greene, ſome white, 7x0 red on them infus'd, 
Theſe lou'd, thole fear'd, they bluth'd to be fo vs'd. 
The Peaſcod greene, oft with no little toyle 
Hee'd (ceke for in the farteſt fertil'ſt ſoile, 
And rend tt fromthe ſtalke to bring it to her, 
And in her bolome for acceptance woo her. 
| No Berry in the Groue or Forreſt grew, 
That ht tor nouriſhment thekinde Rird knew, 
Nor any powretull hearbin open fied, 
To {crne her brood the teeming earth did yeeld, 
Bur with his vemeſt induſtry he ſought ir, 
} And to the Caue for chaſte Marina brought it, 
So from one well-ſtor d garden to another, 
To gather Siplesrvns a carcfull morher, ' 
Whoſe onely childelyes on the ſhaking bed 
Grip'd with a Fesey, (ſometimehonoured 
In Rome as if a * God) nor is{he'bent 


To other herbes then thoſe for which ſhe went. 
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Theftathred houres five times were cre 
And twice as mary floods andebbs had rold | 
The ſmall fands out and in, fince faire Aterine 
(Far whole lo 
Was by the Robin feds ' 
For whoni (had {he not ſo-beene nouriſhed) 
A hundred Doueswould fearch the Sun-burnr hills, 
Or fruitful Yallis lcd with ſilver rils, 
To bring her Oliues.' Th Eagle ftrong of fi 
To Countries farre remote would bend her fli 
And with vnwearied W ftrip through the Skie | 
To the choiſeplots of G; m7 Kaly, 
And neue lin till hodegets the OT 
With the Powegr dui; £:htnon,'0! wks oO 
Ne 

'E F grate 
Vs'din their miſts Charaters _ 
Would not bew at ſo great a 205% : 
But from the well-tbr'd Orchards of che Land - 
Brought the ſweer Pete, (once by a curſed kat. 
om apy yſon, for the fall © 
Ofone who on theſe "605g raf#Lord of all. ) 
The ſentfull 0prey by the Rockehad filb'd © 
And manya prittie Shrimp in $ diſh'd - 
Some way conuay'd her; bh one of the ſhole- 
That haunt the waues, but from his | ole 
_ pull'd the Cray-fiſh, arid with much 3 oe. 
ht that the Maid, and P chles too 
Bur e for others their kabours ſpare, 
And not with Robim-for their merir ſhare. 
Yet as a Heardeſle in a Summers day 


Heat with the glorious Suns all-p porgngror 
In the calme Enening (leaving He 


Berakes her ſclfe _—_ a froth? Rocke, 
On which the head-long _— his waues 
(And foames to ſte the pled his braues :) 

| Where litting to vndoe her white | 

. And waſh her neate legs, pdror=prmadokrmpd he). 
Th'iinamour'd flood before ſhe can vnlace 


Rowles vp his waues as haft ning to imbrace them, 


loffea hundred Shepheards pine) 


And 
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the rocke Wu, 
| And doeth beſt they can go kfſe fat 
| Bur that their power 
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And though co belps hem ome Goal gle doo hlew” 
And oneof twenty can _ her {o; 

Yer will a many little 
| Flaſhing ypon 
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Abs 5: cone Nope thee inact — 
Their carefull maſter his.xrim rout: 
By ſending forth his 
Or piping oropcngſtn 

hence, nearer han 
(So from the earth s theall-qu 
Beneath the rocke, thewaters, | 
(I know not by what ſluceor engeyinggar) 
Wereatalow ebb; on the ſand +7 ae 


Ot happy 
Since Arann waues ng 1+ 


T PL: 
ce gapes for 
And that ſo hote; ere the 
Hein his ſhellis likely to be fride; 
The wary Bird a AI Vere | | 
And dapeie rex ap le hiding flakes | oi! 
Ofchelred young tay ,and ſhe then 
Securely pickes the fiſh our (as ſome men 
Atrickeof policie thruſt, tweene two friends, 
Severs their powres, and his intention ends) 
The Bird thus gerting char, for which ſhoe ſtrove 
pps pip mc mic ans yes do Lone 


asa foyle, and C; 
7 flye to her miſtaken forhis Mother. 


Marina © oi ln hoks Matie,.. 
And (looking downe) ſhe fawa number great 
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as 


Of Birds, each one a pibble in his bill, 

Would doe the like, but that they wanted kill : 
Some threw it in too farre, and ſome too ſhort ; 
This could not beare a ftone fit for ſuch ſport, 
Bur harmeleſſe wretch putting in-one too ſmall, 
The Oyſter (huts and rakes his head withall. 
Another bringing one too ſmooth and round, 
(Vnhappy Bird that thine owne death haſt found) 
Layes it 6 little way in his hard lips, 

Thar with their ſodaine cloſe, the pibble (lips 
So ſtrongly torth (as when your little ones 

Doe twixt their fingers flip their Cherry-ſtones) 
Thar it in paſſage meets the breaſt or head 


Ofthe poore wretch, and layes him there for dead. 


A many ſtriu'd, and gladly would haue done 


' As much or more then he which firſt begun, 


Bur all in vaine, ſcarce.one of twenty could 


Performe the deede, which they full gladly would. 


For this not quicke is tb that act he go'rh, 
That wanteth kill, this cunning, and ſome both : 
Yetnonea will, for (from the caue) ſhe ſees 
Not in all-louely May th'induſtrious Bees 
More bulie with theflowres could be, then thefe 
Among the {hell-tyfh of the working Seas. 

Limos had all this, while beene wanting thence 
And but iuſt heau'n preſerts'd pure innocence 


7 By the two Birds; her life to ayre had flit 


Erethe curſt Caytife ſhhuld haue forced it. 
The firſt night that he left her in his den 
He got to (hore, and neare th'abodes of men 
Thar live as weby tending of their flockes, 
To enterchange for Ceres golden lockes, 
Or with the Neatheard for his milke and creame ; 
_ reſpe&t more then the Diademe : - 
His choiſe made-dithes; O !the golden age © 
Met all contentment i-no-ſurpluſage 
Of dainty viands, but (as wee doe ftill) 
Dranke the pure water of the chriſtall rill, 
Fed on no other meates then thoſe they fed, 
Labour, the ſalad thar their tomackes bred, - 
I 


Nor 


[4 


; if «WM Britannia's Paitorals. Booke2. | 
| f Nor ſought they for the downe of filuer Swans, 


| Nor thoſe Sow-thiſtle lockes cach fmall gale fans, 

| But hydes of Beaſts which when they liu'd they kept 

| Seru'd them for bed andcov'ring when they ſlept. 

| If any ſofter lay, 'twas (by the loffe 

| Of ſome rocks warmth) on thicke and ſpungy moſle, 
Oron the ground : ſome fimple wall of cla 

Parting their beds-from where their cattle lay. 

And on ſuch pallats one man clipped then 

More golden Ranihers then this ageagen. 

That time Phyſitians thriu'd not : or it any 

[ dare ſay, all : yet then were thrice as many 

As now molly, and more; for every man 

Was his owne Patient and Phyſitian. | 


—— ———— 


None had a body then fo weake and thin, 
Bankrout of natures ſtore, to feede the ſinne 
Of an inſatiate female, in whoſe wombe 
Could nature all hers paſt,and all ro come | 
Infuſe, with vertue of all drugs beſide, 
She mightbetyr'd, but neuerfarisfied. 
To pleaſe which Orke her husbands weakned peece 
| Mufthane his C#ll# naixt with _Amber-greeee, 
Pheſant and ory. into jelly turh'd, 

Grated with gold, ſeauen times refin'dand burn'd, 
With duſt of Orient Pearle, richer the Eaft 
Yetnere beheld:(O Epicurean feaſt !) ' 
__ is his —_— and his meale at night 

oflers no lefſe prouoki petite, 
Whoſe deare Omron LOTT are at more 
Then all his Anceſtors were worth before. 
When ſuch as we by poore and ſimple fare 
Moreable liu'd and dyde not without heyre, 
Sprung from our owne loynes, and a ſpotleſſe bed 
Of any other powte vnſeconded : 
When th'others iſſue (like a man talne ſicke, 
Or through the Fexer, Gout, or Zunatike, 
Changing his DoQors oft, each-as his notion 
Preſcribes a ſeu'tall dyer, ſeu'rall potion, 
Meeting his friend (who meet we now a 
That hath not ſome receipt for each diſeaſe ?) 


— — —_ 
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'He tels him of a plaiſter, which he takes; | 2 | 
And tindingafter thar, his tormenr flakes, | 
(Whether becauſe the humouris out-wrought; | 
Or by the skill which his Phiſitizn brought,. - 

It makes no matter:) for he ſurely thinkes // 

None of their purges, nor their dyer drinkes 
Haue made him ſound; bur his beliefe is faſt 

\ That med'cine was his health which he rooke laſt : 
So (bya mother) being taught ro call | 
One tor his Our Ungersars ade toall, 

His mothers often ſcapes, (though truely knowne) 

| Cannot divert him; butwill ener owne | 
For his begetter, him, whoſe name and rents 
He _ inherit. Suchare _ mr Y 
Of theſe men; to make 'v lzaber heyre 
As many asin hind inns ſhares = 
When he that keepes the laft yer leaft adoe 
Fathers the peoples childe, and gladly too. 

Happyer thoſe times were, when the Flaxen clew 

By faire Arachne'shand the Zydians knewy' ' © 
And ſought ngt to the worme tor ſilken threds, © + 
To rowle their bodies in, or dreſle their heads. | | 
When wiſe Miners did th' Athenians learne - 
To draw their milke-white fleeces into yarne; 

And knowing not the mixtures which began -4 
| (Of colours) from the Babilonian, NF 
\ 


Nor wooll in Sardis dyde, more various kno | 
By hues, then 1rz to the world hath ſhowne : 

| The bowels of our mother were not ript 

For Mader-pits, nor the ſweet meadowes ftript 

Of their choile beauries, nor for Ceres loade 

The fertile lands burd'ned with needlefſeWoede. - | 
Through the wide Seas no winged Pine did goe - 

To Lands vnknowne for Raining 7udics; 

Nor men in ſcorching clymates moard their Keele | 
To trafhcke for —_ Concheneele. | - I 
Vnknowne was the Phrygian brodery, | 
The Tyrian purple, and the Scarletdye, 
Such as their ſheepeclad, fuch woue and wore, - | f 
Ruſſert or white, or thoſe mixt, and no more : 
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{ Except ſometimes, (to bravery inclinde) 

| They dyde them yealow caps with Alder rynde. 

| Fi Grecian _ Tuſcan robes of ſtare, 

' Tiſſue nor Cloth, of gold of higheſt rate, 

| They never ſand in pleaſant woods, 
| Or by th'em in of the floods, 
T hedainty Nymphs they often did behold 
Cladin their lighrſi/ke robes, ftircht oft with gold. 
The Arras hangings round their comely Hals, 
Wanted the Cerites web-and minerals : 
Greene boughes of trees which fatning Acornes lade, 
Hung full with flowres and Garlands quaintly made, 
Their homely Cores deck'd trim in low degree, 
As now the Court with richelt Tapiftry. 

In ſtead of Cuſhions wrought in windowes laine, 
They pick'd the Cockle trom their fields of Graine, 
Sleepe-bringing Poppy (by the Plow-men late 
| Not without cauſe to Ceres conſecrate, 
| For being roundand full at his halfe birth 

It ſignifi'd the perfedt @rbe of earth; 
And by his ihequalities when blowne, 
The earths low Valesand bigher Hils were ſhowne. 
| By multitude of it held within, 
Of men and the number noted bin; 
And ſhe ſince raking care all earth to pleaſe, 
Had in her * Theſ/mophoris offred thele. 
Or cauſe that keedeonr Elders vs'd to eate, 
With honey mixt (and was their after meate) 

Or ſince her Daughter that ſhe lou'd ſo well 

By him that in th'tnfjernall ſhades doth dwell, 

And on the Stygiar bankes ——_— 
(Troubled ek boetid cryes and noyle of chaines) 
(Faireſt Proſer pins) was rapt away; 
And ſhein olatoesthenjghojia reares, the day: :- 
| Had long timeſpent;when no high Power could gine her 
Any redreſle; the * Poppy did relicue her : 

For cating of the ſeedes they _ procur'd, 
And lo beguild thoſe griefes the long endur'd. 
Or rather ſince her Loue (then happy man) 
Micon (ycleep'd) the braue Athenian, 


Had 
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' Had beene trunsform'd into thisgentle -——y Fy i | 
And his protetion kept from Flors's 

The Daizy ſcattredon each Meade 

| Agolden tott within a ok >—artana HATYe 

(Fayre fall rhar = flowre.! and may:there be. - 
No Shherſh Shepheard- thardoth nad thee Þ) 
The Primroſe, when with {txe leaucs gatten grace 
Maids as @ few in their boſames ron 

The ſpotleſle Lilly, by whoſe pure ewe be: 

Noted, the chalte though tn ctvirginth; 

Caruations {weet with __ lite the the m4 

The fic 7/8 tor inflam'd defire; | | 
The Hare-bell tor her ſtainlefſe azur'd hue, 9 
Claimes to be worne of none but thoſe are true; -' | 
The Roſe, like ready youth inticing ſtands, | | 
And would be crop 7 it might chufe the hands; 
The yealow King-cup, Flora them athgn'd 

To. be the badges aicalous mindes 

The Oringe-tawny Marigold: thenight 

Hides not her colour from a 

To thee then deareſt Frieand-(my fongs.cu © mare) 
This colour chictely I ap 

That ſpite of all the miftsOblmion:can | 
Or enuyous frettings of a guilty man, 
Retain'ft chy worth; nay, mak'{ticmore in priſe, 
Like Tennis-bals throwne downe ny CEIVED | 
The Columbine in tawny often taken, | 
Is then aſcnb'd winds ag are forſaken; - | 
Flora's choile buttons ren a ruller 4a | | 


| - "04 19- Og _ 
The Panfie, Thiſtle, all wi 

The Lad-t. Honiſuckle, CTY | 
And many hundreds more that grac'd the Meades, $i 
Gardens and Groues, (where beautcous Flora wn ori | 
Were by the Shepheards Daughters (as bel 
Vs'd in our Cotes) brought home with al ved; "y 
For bruiſing them they not alone wou w_—y | 
Bur rot the rett, and {potle their pleaſing ſmell. 
Much like a Lad, who in histen prime | 
Senc from his friends to learne the vie of time, 
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As are his mates, or:good or bad, ſo he 

Thriues to the world, and fuch his ations be. 
As in the Raittbowes many coloured hewe ( 
Here ſee wee watchet deepned with a blewe, 
There adarke tawny with a purple mixt, 
Yealow and flame, with ſtreakes of greene betwixt, 
Abloudy ſtreame into a bluſhing run-- 
And ends ſtill with the colour which begun, 
Drawing the. d toa hpliter ſtaine, ' 
Brin _ the lighteſt to re. wok againe, 
With ſuch rare Art each mingleth with his fellow, 
The blewe with on res 7 and red with yealow; 
Like to the changes which we daily {ee 
About the Doues necke with varietie,” '- + 
Where none can ſay (though he it ſtri& atrends) 
Here one begins; and there the other ends : E 
So did the Maidens with their various flowtes _” 
Decke vp their windowes, and make neate their bowrs: 
Viing ſuch cunning as they did diſpoſe © * 
Theruddy Piny with the lighter Roſe, - © © 
The Mencks-hood with the B , and intwine 
The white, the blewe, the fleth-like Colmrmbine 
With Pinckes, Swees-williams; that farre off the eye © * 
Could not the manner of their mixtures ſpye. wid 
Then with thoſe flowres they moſt of all did priſe, 

(With all their skill and in moſt curious wiſe 
On tufts of Hearbsor Ruſhes) would they frame 
A daintie border round their Shepheards name. 
Or Poeſies make, ſo quaint, ſo apt, ſo rare, 
As it the uſes onely lined there: 


\ And that the after world ſhould ftrine in vaine 


What they then did to counterfeit againe. 

Nor will the Needle nor the Loome ere be 

So perkett in their beſt embroderie, 

Nor ſuch compoſures make of filke and gold, 

As theirs, when Nature all her cunning told. - - 
The word of Mie did no man then bewitch, 

They thought none could be fortunate if rich. 

And to the couetous did with no wrong 

But what himſelfe deſir'd 0 lixe here long. 
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As of their Songs {oof their lives they deem'd, 
Not of the long'it, but beſt perform'd, eſteem'd. 
They thought that heauen to him no life did giue, 
Who onely thought vpon the meanes to liue. 

Nor wilh'd they 'twereordain'd to liue here cuer 
But as lite was ordain'd they might perſeuer. 

O happy men! you euer did poſleſle 
No wiſedome, but was mixt with {impleneſle; 
So, wanting malice : and frqm folly free, 
Since reaſon went with your ſimplicitie. 
You ſearch'd your ſelues if all within were faire, 
And did not __ of others what you were. 
Your lines the patternes of thoſe vertues gaue . 
Which adulation tels men now they haue. 

With pouerrtie, in loue we onely cloſe 
Becauſe our Louers it moſt truely ſhowes : 

When they who in that bleſſed age did mone, 
Knew neyther pouerty nor want of loue. 
The hatred which they bore was onely this, 
That cuery one did hate to doe amidfle. 
Their fortune ſtill was ſubie& to their will : 
Their want (6 happy !) was the want of ill. 
Ye trueſt, faireſt, foudlyeſ Nymphs that can 
Our of your eyes lend fire Promethian, 
All-beauteous Ladies, loue-alluring Dames, 
Thar on the banckes of 1/ca, Humber, Thames, 
By your incouragement can make a Swaine 

imbe by his ſong where none but ſoules arraine: 
And by « & gracetull reading of our lines 
Renew our heateto further brauedeſignes: 
|. (You, by whoſe meanes my Mwſe thus boldly fayes: 
Though the doe (ing of Shepheards loues and layes, 


And flagging weakly low gets not on wing 
To ſecond that of Hellens rauiſhing: 
Nor hath the loue nor beauty of a Lucene 


My ſubicR, grac'd, as other workes haue beene; 

Yet not to doethar age nor ours a wrong, 

boom af , hay ——_ fam'd Homer's ong,) 
Mine hath beene tun'd and heard by beauties more 
Then all the Poers that haue liv'd before. 
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| Not cauſe it is moreworth : bur it doth fall 
| T hat Naturenow is turn'd a prodigall, 
And on.this age ſo much perteQion ſpends, 
| That to her laſt of treaſure it extends; 
For all the ages that are (lid away 
Had not ſo many beauties as this day. 

O what a rapture haue I gotten now ! 
That age of gold} this of the louely browe 
Haue drawne me from my Song ! I onward run 
Cleane from the end to which I firſt begun.) 
But yee the heauenly creatures of the Weſt, 
In whom the vertues and the graces reſt, 
Pardon ! that I haue run aftray fo long, 
And grow ſo tedious in ſorudea ſong, 
It you your ſelues ſhould cometo adde one grace 
Vnto a pleaſant Groue or ſuch like place, . 

Where bn the curious catting of a hedge, 
There, by a pond, the trimming of the ns 
Here the fine ſetting of well ſhading trees, 
The walkes there mounting vp by {mall degrees, 
The grauell and the greene ſo equall lye, 
It, with the reſt, drawes on your lingring eye : 
Here the ſweet ſmels that doe pertume the ayre, 
Ariling from the infinite repayre 
Of odoriferous buds, and hearbs of price, 
(As if it were another paradice) 
So pleaſe the {melling ſence, that you are faine 
Wherelaſt you walk'd to turne and walke againe. 
There the ſmall Birds with their harmonious nores 
Sing to a Spring that ſmileth as ſhe floates: 

For in hertface a many dimples ſhow, 
| Andoften skips as ir did dancing goe: 

Here further downe an ouer-arched Alley 
That from a hill goes winding in a valley, 
| You pye at end thereof ſtanding Lake 

Where ſomeingenious Artiſt ſtrives to make | 
The water (brought in:turning pipes of Lead 
Through Birds of carth moſt lively faſhioned) 
To counterfeit and mocke the Siluans all 
In ſinging well their owne fet Madrigall. 
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This with no ſmall delight reraynes your eare, _ | 
And makes you thinke none bleſt but who liue there. | | 
Then in another place,the fruits that be 
In gallant cluſters decking each good tree 
Inutte your hand to crop ſome trom the ſtem, | 
And liking one, taſte euery ſort of them : 
Then to the arbours walke, then to the bowres, 
Thence to the walkes againe; thence to the flowres, 
Then to the Birds, and to the cleare ſpring thence, 
Now plealing one, and then another ſence: 
Here one walkes oft, and yet anew begin'th, 
As it it were ſome hidden Laborinth; 
So loath to part, and ſo content to ſtay, | 
Thar when the Gardyer knockes tor you away, 
It grieues you ſo to leaue the pleaſures in it, | 
Thar you could wilh that you had.neuer ſeene it: | 
Blame me not then, if while to you I told | | 
The 1appines our fathers clipt of old, 
The mere imagination of their bliſle | 
So rapt my thoughts, and made me {ing amille. 
And ſtill the more they ran on thoſe dayes worth, 
The more vnwilling was I to come forth. 
O ! it the apprehent1on ioy vs fo, 
What would the attion in a humane ſhow ! 
Such were the Shepheards (to all goodneſle bent) | 
About whole * Thorps that night curs'd Znos went. | * Villages, 
'Where he had learn'd that next day all the Swaines 
'That any lheeve fed on the tertill plaines, 
'The feaſt of Pales Goddeſle of their grounds 
'Did meane to celebrate. Fitly this ſounds 
'He thought, to what he formerly intended, 
His ftealch ſhould by their abſence be befriended: 
For whilſt they in their offrings buſied were, | 
'He'mongſtthe flockes might range with lefler teare. 
How to contriue his ſtealth he ſpent the night. 
The Morning now incolours richly dight 
Stept o're the Eaſterne threlholds, and no lad 
Thar toy'd to ſee his paſtures-fre{bly-clad, 
Bur for the holy rites himlelfe addreſt 
With neceſſaries proper to that teaſt, 
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| The Alarseuery where now ſmoaking be 
| With Beane-ſtalkes, Sauine, Lawrell, Roſemary, 
| Their Cakes of Grummell-ſeed they did preterre, 
| And Pailes of milke in ſacrifice to her. 
| Then Hymnes of praile = all deuoutly ſung 
| In thoſe Palikatorincreaſe of young, 
| Buterethe ceremonies were halte paſt 
One of their Boyes came downe the hill in haſte, 
And told them Zzmos was among their {heepe; 
Thar he, his fellowes, nor their dogs could keepe - 
The Rau'ner from their —— ſtore were kild, 
Whoſe blood he ſuck'd, and yer his panch not fild. 
O haſten then away / tor in an houre 
He will the chicfeft of your fold deuour. 
With this moſt ran (leauing behinde ſome few 
To finiſh what was to faire Pales due) 
And as they had aſcended vp the hill 
Limos they met, with no meane pace and skill 
Following a well-ted Lambe : with many a ſhout 
They then purſu'd him all the plaine abour. 
Andeyther with fore-laying of his way, 
Or hetull gorg'd ran not fo ſwiftas they, 
Before he could recouer downe the ſtrand 
No Swaine but on him had a faſtned hand. 
Reioycing then, (the worft Wolfe to their flocke 

Lay in their powres) they bound him to a Rocke, 
With chaines tane from the plow, and leauing him 
Return'd backe to their Feaſt. His eyes laredim 
Now ſparkleforth in flames, he grindes his teeth, 
And ſtrives to catch at every thing he ſeeth; 
Butto no purpoſe: all the hope of food 
Was tane away; his little flefh, leſſe bloud, 
| He ſuck'd and tore at laft, and that denyde, 

With fearetull ſhrikes moſt miſerably dyde. 
| Vnfortunate Marina thou art free | 

From his iawes now, though not from milery. 
Within the Caue thou likely art to pine, 
If (6 may neuer) failea helpe diuine, | 
And though ſuch ayd thy wants doe fill ſupply; 
Yetin a priſon thou mutt euer lye: 
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But heau'n that ted thee, will not long defer 
To ſend thee thither ſome deliuerer : 
For, then to ſpend thy {tghes there to the maine 
Thou firter wert to honour Thetstrayne. 
Who fo tfarrenow with her hermonious crew 
Scour'd through the Seas (6 who yet euer knew 
So rare a conſort ? ) the had left behinde 
The Kentiſh, Suſſex (hores, the * 7ſle aſhgnde 
To braue Yeſþafians conqueſt, and was come 
Where the thrill Trumpet and the ratling Drum 
Made the waues tremble, (ere befell this chance) 
And to no ſofter Mulicke vs'd to dance. 

Haile thou my natiue ſoile ! thou bleſſed plor 
Whoſe equall all the world affordeth not ! 
Shew me who-can ? ſo many chriſtall Rils 
Such {weet-cloath'd Valies, or aſpiring Hils, 
Such Wood-ground,Paſtures, Quarries,wealthy Mynes, 
Such Rockes in whom the Diamond fairely ſhines : 
Andif the earth-can ſhew the like agen; _ 
Yet will the faile in her Sea-ruling men. 
Time ncuer can produce men to ote-take 
The fames of Greenuil, Dautes, Gilbert, Drake, 
Or worthy Hawkins or of thouſands more 
T hat by their powre made the Dewonian ſhore 
Mocke the proud Tagws; for whole richeſt ſpoyle 
The boaſting Spaniard left the Indian ſoyle 
Banckrupt of ſtore, knowing it would quit coſt 
By winning this thoughall the reſt were loſt. 

As oft the Sca-Nimphes on her ſtrand haue ſet 
Learning of Fiſher-men to knit a ner, 
Wherein to wynde vp their diſheuel'd hayres, 
They haue beheld the frolicke Marriners 

For exerciſe (got carely from their beds) 
| Pitch bars of {tluer, and.caſt goiden ſleds, 

Ar Ex, a Jouely Nymph with Thetzs met, 

| She {inging came, andwas all round beſet 
With other watry powres, which by her ſong 
She had allur'd to floate with her along. 
The Lay ſhe chanted the had learn'd » 
Taught by a * skilfull Swaize, who on her ſhore 
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{ Fed his faire Alocke : a worke renown'd as farre 
As His braue ſubieX of the Tron warre. 
When ſhe had done, a prittie Shepheards boy 


Tooke in his tunefull Reede, ſince dire neglect 
Crept to the breſt of her he did affeR, 

And that an ever-bulte-watchtull eye 

Stood as a barreto his felicitie,) 

Being with great intreaties of the Swaines 

And by thebire Queene of the liquid plaines 
Woo'd to his Pipe, and bad to lay alide 

All troubled thoughts, as others at that tyde; 
And that he now ſome merry note ſhould raiſe, 
To <quall others which had ſung their layes : 
He ſhooke his head, and knowing that his tongue 
Could not belye his hart thus ſadly ſung : 


S new-borne babes ſalute their ages morne 


Ay infant Mule that was but lately borne 
| Began with watry eyes to woo the world. 


| Her woes exceſſe, 


To heauineſſe; 
Her eyes inuayl'd with ſorrowes clouds 
Scarce ſee the light, 


of loathed night. 


Or leaue my ſad complaints, and Pans fing ? 
Sixe Pleyad's line in light, in darkneſſe one. 
Sing mirthfull Swaines; but let me ſigh alone. 


It is enough that 1 in ſilence fit, 
| And bend my kill to learne your layes aright; 
Nor ſtrive with you in ready ſtraines of wit, 

Nor monue my hearers _ true delight. 

But if for heauy plaints and notes of woe 
Your eares are preſt; : 

No Shepheard lipes that can my Pipe out-goe 
In ſuch onreſt. 


That from the neare Downes came (though he {mall ioy 


With cryes onto their wofull mother hurld : 


She knowes not bow to ſpeake, and therefore weepes 
And ſiriues to moue the heart that ſenſleſſe ſleepes, 


Diſdaine hath wrapt her inthe ſbrowas 
How ſho ud ſhe moe then her griefe-laden wing, 
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Thane not knowne ſo many yeares - | 
CAS chances wrong, 
Nor haze they knowne more floods of teares 
From one ſo yong. 
Faine would 1 tupe to pleaſe as others dye, 
Wert not for faining Song and numbers too. 
Then _= any > Tap. are ſongs of mone) 
Sing mirthfull Swaines but let me ſigh alone. 


The Nymphs that floate pon theſe watry plaines 
Haue oft beene dr awne to liſten to my Song, 
And Sirens left to tune diſſembling ſtraines | 
In true bewayling of my ſorrowes long. = | 
V pon the waues of late a filuer Swan 
By me aid ride, | 
And thrilled with my woes forthwith began | 
To ſing and dyde. | | 
Tet where they ſhould they cannot moue. 
O hapleſſe erſe | 
That fitter, then to win a Lone, 
Art for a Herſe. 
Hence-forward ſilent bez and yee my cares | 
Be knowne but to my ſelfe ;or who deſpayres. 
Since pittie now lyes turned to a ſtone. 
Sing mirthfull Swaines; but let me ſigh alone. 
The fitting accent of H# mournefull lay | 
So pleas'd the powretull Lady of the Sea, | | 
Thar ſhe intreated him to ling againe; | | X 
And he obeying tun'd this ſecond ftraine : | 


Orne to no other comfort then my teares, 
Tet rob'd of them by griefes too inly deepe, 
I cannot rightly wayle my hapleſſe yeares, 
Nor moue a paſſion that for me might weepe. 
Nature alas too ſhort bath knit | 
My tongue to reach my woe : | | 
Nor haue 1 5kill ſad notes to 
That might my ſorrow ſhow. | 
And to i%creaſe my torments ceaſleſſe ſling | 
There's no way left to ſhew my pames 
But by my pen in mournfull ſtraines, 
Which others may perhaps take ioy to ſing. 
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As (woo'd by Mayes delights) I haue beene borne 
| To take the kinde ayre of a wilttull morne 
; Neere Tawies voycetull ſtreame (to whom I owe 
; More ſtrainesthen from my Pipe caneuer flowe) 
' Here haue Þ heard a ſweet Bird neuer lin 
| To chide the Riuer for his clam'rous din; 
| There ſeem'd another in his ſong to tell, - + 
That what the fayre ſtreame did he liked well; 
And going further heard another too 
All varying ſtill in what the others doe; 
| A little thence, a fourth with little paine 
' Con'dalltheir leſſons and them ſung againe; 
| So numberleſle the Songſters are thar ling 
| In the ſweet Groues of the too-careleſle ſpring, 
| That I no ſooner could the hearing loſe 
Of one of them, but ſtraight xls. roſe, 
And perching deftly on a quaking ſpray 
Nye tyr'd her ſelfe to make her hearer ſtay, 
Whilit in a buſh two Nightingales together 
Shew'd the beſt skill they had to draw me thither : 
So (as bright Thetzs paſt our cleeues along) 
This ſhepheards lay purſu'd the others ſong, 
And ſcarce one ended had his skiltull ſtripe, 
But ſtreight another tooke him to his Pipe. 
By that the younger Swaine had fully done, 
Thets with her braue company had wonne 
The mouth of Dert, and hilt the Tritons charme 
The dancing waues, paſſing the chriſtall Arme 
Sweet Talme and Plim; ariu'd where Thamar payes 
Her daily tribute to the weſterne Seas. 
Here ſent ſhe vp her Dolphins, and they plyde 
So bulily their fares on euery ſide, 
They made a quicke returne, and brought her downe 
A many Homagers to Thamars crowne, 
Who in themlelues were of as great command 
As any meaner Riuers of the Land. 
With.euery Nymph the Swaine of moſt account 
Thar fed his white ſheepe by her clearer fount: 
And every oneto Thetss ſweely ſung. 
Among the reſt a Shepheard (though bur young, 
Yet hartned to his Pipe) withall the skill 
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His few yeeres could, began to fit his quill, 

By Tawtes ſpeedy ſtreame he fed his flocke, 

Where when he fate to ſport him on a rocke, 

The Water-nymphs would often come vnto him, 
And for a dance with many gay gifts woo him, 
Now polies of this lowre, and then of that; 

Now with fine ſhels, then with a ruſhy hat, 

With Corrall or red ſtones brought from the deepe 
To make him bracelets, or to marke his ſheepe. 
W1LL y he hight. Who by the Oceans Lucene 
More cheer'd to (ing then ſuch young Lads had beene, 


| Tooke his beſt-tramed Pipe and thus gan moue 


His voyce of Walla, Tauy faireſt Loue, 


Pair was the day, but fayrer was the Maide 
Who that dayes morne into the green-woods ftraid. 
Sweet was the ayre, but ſweetet was her breathing, 
Such rare pertumes the Roſes are bequeathing. 
Bright ſhone the Sun, bur brighter were her eyes, 
Such are the Lampes thar gaide the Deities; 
Nay ſuch the fire is, whence the Pythian Knight 
Borrowes his beames, and lends his S;fer light. 
Not Pelop's ſhoulder whiter then her hands, 

Nor ſnowy Swans that iet on 1/ca's ſands. 

Sweet Flora as if rauiſh'd with their light 

In emulation made all Zzllzes white: 

For as I oft haue heard the Wood-nimphs ſay, 
The dancing Fairies when they left to play 

Then blacke did pull them, and in holes of trees 
Stole the fweer honey from the painfull Bees, 
Whichin the flowre to pur they oft were ſeene 
And for a banquet brought it to their Queene. 
But ſhee that is the Goddefſe of the flowres 
(Inuited to tieir groues and ſhady bowres) 
Miſlik'd their choiſe. They faid that all the field 
No other flowre did for that purpoſe yeeld; 

Bur quoth a nimble Fay that by did ftand : 

If you could giuet the colour of yond hand; 
(Walla by chance was in a meadow by 


Learning to 'ſample earths embrodery) 
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| Itwerea gift would Flora well befit, . 
| Andour great Queene the more would honour it. 
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She gaue conſent; and by ſome other powre 
Made Venus Doues be equall'd- by the flowre, 

But not her hand; for Nature this preferres, 

All other whites bur ſhadowings to hers. 

Her haire was rowl'd in many a curious tret, 
Much like a rich and artfull Coronet, _ 

Vpon whoſe arches twenty _ lay, 

And were ot tide, or loath to flye away. 

Vpon her bright eyes Phebu his inclinde, 
And by their radiance was the God ſtroke blinde, 
Thar cleane awry th' Eccliptick then he {tript, 
And from the milky way his horſes whipt; 
Sothat the Eaſterne world to feare begun 

Some ſtranger droue the Chariot of the Su, 

And neuer but that once did heauens bright eye 
Beſtow one looke on the Cymmery. 

A preene ſilke frock her comely ſhoulders clad, 
And tooke delight that ſuch a ſeate it had,, 
Which art her middle gath'red vp in pleats, 

A loue-knot Girdle wing bondage threats. 
Not Yenws Ceſton held a brauer peece, 

Nor that which girt the fayrelt flowre of Greece. 
Downe from her waſte, her mantle, looſe did fall 
Which Zephyre (as afraid) (till. plaid withall, 
And then tuck'd vp ſomewhat below the knee 
Shew'd ſearching eyes where Cupids columnes be. 
The inſide lynde with rich Carnation filke, 
And in the midſt of both, Lawne white as milke. 


Which whute beneath the red did ſeemeta fhroud, 


As Cynthia's beautie through 3 bluſhing cloud, 
About the edges curiousto bebold 

A deepe fringe bung of rich and twiſted gold, 

So on the greene marge ofa chriſtall brooke 

A thouſand yealow ER at filhes looke; 
And ſuch the beames are of theglorious Sun, 
That through a tuft of gat iſperſed run. 
Vpon her leg a payre of Buskins whute, , 
Studded wich oryent Pearle and Chryſolze, 
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' And like her Mantle ſtitcht-with gold and greene, 
(Fairer yet neuer worethe Forretts Queene) 
Knit cloſe with ribands of a hae; 
Aknot of Crimſon and atutt of blew, 
Nor can the Peacocke in his ſpotted trayne 
So many plealtng colours ſhew againe; 
Now could there be a mixture with more grace, 
Except the heau'nly Roles in her face. 
A (iluer Quiuerat her backe ſhe wore, 
With Darts and Arrowes for the Stag and Boare, 
But.in her eyes ſhe had ſuch darts agen | 
Could conquer Gods, and wound the hearts of men. 
| Herleft hand held a knotty Brafill Bow, 
Whoſe ſtrength with teares ſhe made the red Deer know. 
' So clad, ſoarm(d, fo dreft to win her will 
Diana never trode on Zain hill. 
Walla, the faireſt Nimph that hauntsthe woods, 
Walls, belou'd of Shepheards, Faunes and Floods, 
alla, tor whom the frolike Satyres pyne, 
alla, with whoſe tine foot the flowrets twine, 
Walla, of whom (weer Birds their ditties moue, 
Walla, the earths delight, and Tasy's loue. 
This fayreſt Nimpb, when Tawy firſt preuail'd 
And won aftetion where'the Siluans fail'd, 
Had promis'd (as a fauourto his ftreame) 
Each weeke to crowne it with an © Azaderm: : 
and now Hyperion trom his glitt'ring throne 
Seav'n times his quickning rayes had brately ſhowne 
Vnto the other world, fince Walla laft 
Had on her Tay's head the Garland plac'd; 
And this day (as of right) ſhe wends abroad 
To eale the Meadowes of their willing loade. 
Flora, as if to welcome her thoſe houres 
Had beene molt lauith of her choiſeſt lowres, 
Spreading more beauties to intice that morre 
Then {he had done in many dayes beforne. 
Looke as a: Maiden fitting in the ſhade 
Of ſome cloſe Arbour by the Wood-bynde made, 
\\Vich-drawne alone where vndiſcride ſhe may 
By her rnolt curious Needle give afſay 
| L Vnto 
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Vnto ſome Purle (if ſo her fancy mone) 


Or other token for her trueſt Loue, 
Varietie of {ilke about her pap, !. 
Or in a boxe {he takes vpon her lap, 
Whole plealing colours wooing her quicke eye, 
Now this ſhe thinkes the ground would beautihe, 
And that, to flourilh with, ſhe deemerh beſt; 
When ſpying others, ſhe is.ftraight poſleſt 
Thoſe fitteſt are; yet from thar choyce doth fall 
And ſhe reſolues art laſtto vſe themall : 
So Walla, which to gather long time ſtood, 
Whether thoſe of ' field, or of the wood; 
Or thoſe that 'mong the ſpringsand marith lay; 
Bur thenthe bloſſomes which inrich'd each ſpray 
Allurd her looke; whole many. coloured'graces Y | 
Did in her Garland challenge no meane places : 
And therefore {hee (not to bh paore in plenty) ons 
From Meagdowes, ſprings, woods, {prayes,culs ſome one | 
Which in a ſcarfe ſhe put, and onwards fer + (daintie, 
To findea place to dreſle her Coronet. 

A little Groue is ſeated on the marge 
Of Tauy's ſtreame, not ouer thicke nor large, 
Where euery morne a quire of Siluans ſung, 
And leaues to chattring windes ſeru'd as a rongue, 
By whom the water turnes in many a ring, 
As if it faine would ſtay to heare them ung, 
And on thetop a thouſand young Birds flye, 
To be inſtructed in their harmony. 
Neere to the end of this all-ioyſome Groue 
Adainty ctrcled plot ſeem'd as it ſtroue 
To keepe all Bryers and buſhes from inuadin 
Her plealing compaſle by their needleſſe lhading, 
Since it was not ſo large, but that the ſtore 
Of trees around war. ſhade her breſt and more. 
In midft thereof a little ſwelling hill, 
Gently diſburd'ned ofa chriſtall rill | 
Which from the green(ide of the flowry bancke 
Eat downea channell; here the Wood-nymphs dranke, 
And great Diana hauing ſlaine the Deere 
Did often vie tocome and bathe her here. 


% 


Here 
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Imbracing ſhepheards bayes vpon this greene. 


And payes a tribute of his drops to him, + 
Here Walla reſts the riling mount vpony” ' 
"That ſeem'd to-fwell more {tmce the fare thereon, -* 


The ſmelling loyres,that ſhouldher River crowne. 
The Scarte (in-{haking it) ſhe bruſhed oft, 
| Whereon were flowres {© freſh and liuely wrought, 
That her owne cunning was her owne deceit, 
Thinking thoſe true which were but counterteite. 

Vnder an Alder on his ſandy marge, 
| Was Tauy ſet to view his nimble charge, 
And there his Loue he long time had expeted : 
While many a roſe-cheekr Nymph no wyle negleted 
To woo him to imbraces; which he ſcorr'd, 
As valluing more the beauties which adorn'd 
His faireſt alle, then all Natures pride 
Spenton the cheekes of all her ſexe beſide. 
Now would they tempt him with their open brefts, 
And ſweare their lips were Loues aflured Teſts: 
That Walla ſure would giue him the deniall 
Till ſhe had knowne him true by ſuch atryall. 
Then comes another, and her hand bereaues 
T he ſoone-llipt Alder of two clammy leaues, 
And clapping them together, bids him ſee 
And learne of loue the hidden miſtery. 
Braue Flood (quorh (hee) thar hold'it vs in ſuſpence, 
And ſhew'ſt a God-like powre in abſtinence, 
| Atthis thy coldneſle we doe nothing wonder, 

Theſe leaues did fo, when once they grew aſunder; 
Bur (ince the one did taſte the others bliſſe, 
Andfelr his partners kinde, partake with his, 
Behold how cloſe they ioyne; and had they power 
To ſpeake their now content, as we can our, 
, They would on Natute, lay a haynous crime 
| For keeping cloſe ſuch ſweets _ this time. 
| 2 
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Here talk'd they of their chaſe, and where next day is 
They meant to hunt; here:did the ſhepheards play,-' 
And many a gaudy Nymph was often'feene | ' -' 7 


From hence the ſpring halts downe to-Tawy's brim, 93.0; 


And from her ſcarfe vpon the graſſe ſhooke downe - 
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| Is there to ſuch men oughtof meritdue, 94.5 4) 


Thar doe abſtaine from what-they neuer knew ? 
No: then aſwell we may account him wiſe 
For ſpeaking nought, who wants thoſe faculties. 
Taſte thou.our ſweets; come here and freely hp 
Divineſt Near from my melting lip; * - --- 
Gaze on minecyes, whoſe life-intuling beames 
Haue powre to-met the Icy Northern [treames, 
And ſo inflame the Gods of thoſe bound Seas 
They ſhould vachaine their virgin paſſages, 

And teach our Marriners from day to day 


| To bring vs /ewels by a neerer way. 
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Twyne thy long fingers inmy ſhining haire, 

And thinke it no diſorace ro hide them there; 

For [ cou!d tell thee _ the Paphian Queene 

Met me one day vpon yond pleaſant Greene, 

And did intreat a (lip (though [ was coy) 
Wherewith to fetter her laſciuious Boy. | 
Play with my teates that ſwellto haue _— 
And if thou pleaſe from thence to make digreſſion, 
Paſſe thou that milky way where great poll 

And higher powres then he would gladly follow. 
When to the full of theſe thou ſhalt attaine, 

It were ſome maſtry for thee to refraine; 

But (incethou know'ſ not what ſuch pleaſures be 
The world willnot commend but laugh ar thee. 
Burt thou wilt ſay, thy Walla yeelds ſuch ſtore 

Of ioyes, that no one Louecan raiſe thee more; 
Admit it fo, as who bur thinkes it ſtrange? 
Yetſhalt thou finde a pleaſure more, in change. 

If that thou lik'ſt not gentle Flaed but heare 


— 


To proue that ſtate the beſt I neuer feare. 

Tell me wherein the ſtate and glory is 

Of thee, of Avon, or braue Thame - F< 

In your owne Springs ? or by the flowing head 

Of ſome ſuch nad Amro yk: 

Oris it through the multitude that doe 

Send downe their waters to attend on you? 

Your mixture with lefſe Brookes addes to your fames, 


So long as they in you doe looſe their names : * þ 
An 
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And cotamingto the Oreax; thou doſt ſee, « 
It takes in-ather Floods as well as thee; ' 
It werend fportto vs that hunting loue * 
| If wewere ſtill confindeito one large Grove. 
. | The water which in one Poole hath abiding 
| Is not fo ſweet as RilletSeuer gliding. 
Nor would the brackilh'waies in whom you meer 
Containe thar ſtate it doth, bur be leſle lweer, 
And with contagious ſteamies all mortals ſmother, 
Bur that it moues from this thore to the other. 
There's no one ſafon\ſtichYelighe can bring, 
As Summer, Autummne, inter, and the Spring, 
Nor the beſt Flowre thar doth on earth appeare | 
Could by it fe content vs ail the yeare. - 
The Sabnons, and ſame more as.well as they, 
i Now loue the freſhet, and then loue the Sea. 
The flitting Fowles not in one coaſt doe tarry, 
But with the yeire their habitation vary. 
What Awſicke is there in a Shepheards quill 
(Plaid on by him char hath the greareſt kill) - 
If but a ſtop or two thereon we (py? | 
Muſioke is beſt in her varietie. \.. 
So is diſcourſe, {o 10yes; and why not then 
As well the liues and loues of Gotls as men ? 

More {he had ſpoke, but that the gallant Flopd 
Replyde : yee wanton Ravgers of the wood | 
| Leaue your allurements; hye yee to your chaſe; | 
| See where Diana with a nimble pace 

Followes a ſtrucke Deere : it you longer ſtay 

| Her frowne will bend to me another day. 
Harke how ſhe wynds her Horne; (he ſome doth call 
Perhaps for you, to make into the fall, 

With this they left him. Now he wonders much 
4 þ at this time his Walla's ſtay was ſuch, 
| And could haue wiſh'dthe Nyphs backe, but for feare | 
, His Loue might come and chance to finde them there. | 
; To paſle the time at laſt he thus began 
; (Vnto a Pipe ioyn'd by the art of Pax) 

To praylſe his Loue: his haſty waues among 
The frothed Rockes, bearing the Vader-ſong. | 
Ms | | 
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S car efall Merchants dee expedting ſtand 'þ 
4 %( After long time and merry gales of mynae) 
y pon the place where their brane Ship muſt land: 
So waite 1 for theveſſell of myminde. - 1) 19 
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Vpon a great aduenture is it bound, | (._ 1." + 
VF hoſe ſafe returne will walls d be at more | 

Then all the wealthy prizes which hawe crown'd 

The golden wiſhes of an age before. rack 


a 4 


out of the Eaſt Jewels of worth [be brings, q 
Th nuals'd Sr her ſparkling Eye. 

VVants in the Treaſures of all Europe's Kwgs, 
And were it mine they nor their crownes ſbould buy. 


The Saphires ringed on her panting breft, 
Run as rich veynes of Ore Che mold, . 
And are in fickneſſe with a pale poſſeſt, 
So true; for them I ſhould diſuatue gold, 


The n_ Rubyes on her cherry lip - 
Are of ſuch powre to hold; that as one day 
Cupid flew thir ſtie by, hee ftoop'd to ſip 
And faſt ned there could neuer get away. 


The of Candy are no ſweets to me 
jViewke 


- hers I tafte; —_ Per fumes of pri 
Rob'd from the happy ſhrubs of Araby, 
As her ſweet bred ſo powrefull to inlice. 


O haſten then ! and if thou be not gone 
mo that wifbedtraffickethrough the Mayne, 
My powrefull fighes ſhall quickly drine thee on, 
And then begin to draw thee backe againe. 
If in the meane rude wanes haue it oppreſt, 
1t ſhall ſuffice 1 enter d at the beſt. | 
Scarce had he giuen a periodto his Lay 
When from a Wood (wherein the Eye of day 


Had long a ftranger beene, and Phebe's light 
Vainely contended with the ſhades of night.) 
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And looſe delires to looſer numbers far? 

Teaching the ayre to court thy carelefſe Brooke, 
Whil'ſt thy poore Walla's cryes the hiils have [hooke 
With an arpazed terror : heare ! 6 heare ! 


' A hundred Eccho's{hriking euery where / 
' See how the trightfull Heards run from the Wood; 


VFalla alas, as thee to crowne her Flood 
Attended the compoſure of ſweet flowres, 


| Wasby aluſt-fir'd Sayre —_—_— bowres 


Well-geere ſurpriz'd, but that the him diſcryde 
Before his rude imbracement could betyde. 
Now bur her feet no helpe, vnleſle her cryes 
A needtull ayd draw from the Deities. 
Ir neodieif ws to bid the Flood purſue, 

Anger gaue wings; wayes that heneuer knew 
Till now, be treads; through dels and hidden brakes 
Flyes through the meadowes, each where overtakes 
Streames ſwiftly gliding, and them brings along 
To turther wſt revenge tor ſo great wrong, 

His current till that day was neuer knowne 

Butas a Meade in zly, which vumowne 
Beares in an equall height each bent and em, 
Vnleſlſe ſome gentle ws. doe play with them. 

_ runs it with ſuch ——_—_ luch rage 

That mighty Rockes oppoling vaſlalage 

Are from the tirme can ouerborne 

In Fords where pibdbles lay ſecure beforne. 

Low'd Catarat#s, and fearetull roarings now 
Afﬀright the Paſſenger; vpon his brow 

Continuall bubbles like compelled drops, 

And where (as now and then) he makes ſhort ſtops 
In little pooles drowning his voyce too hie, 

"Tis where hee thinkes he heares his 77allacry. ' 
Yer vaine was all his haſte, bending a way 

Too much declining to the Southerne Sea, 

Since thee had turned thence, and now begun 
Tocrofle the braue path of the glorious Sx. _ 

ere 
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Therelyesa Valeextended to the North 
Of Tauy'sitreame, which (prodigall) ſends forth 
In Autumne more rare fruits then haue beene ſpent 
In any greater plot of truitfull Xene. ; 
Two high brow'd rockes on eyther fide begin, 
As with an arch to-cloſe the vally in, 
Vpon their rugged fronts ſhort writhen Oakes 
Vntouch'd ot any fellers banefull ſtroakes, 
The 74y twiſting round their barkes, hath fed 
Paſt time wylde Goates which no-man followed. 
Low in the Valley ſome ſmall Heards of Deere, 
For head and foormanſhip withouten peere, 
Fed vndifturb'd. The Swaines thatthereby thriu'd 
By thetradition from their Sires deriu'd 
Call'd it ſweet 1za's Coombe : but whether ſhe 
Were of the earth or greater progeny 
ludgeby her deedes; once this is truely knowne 
Shee many a time hath on a Bugle blowne, 
And through the Dale purſu'd the iolly Chaſe, 
As ſhee had bid the winged windes a baſe. 
Pale and diſtrated hither 77 alla runs, 
Ascloſely follow'd as ſhe hardly ſhuns; 
Her mantle off, her hayre now too vnkinde 
Almoſt betray'd her-with the wanton winde. 
Breathleſſe and faint ſhe now ſome drops dilcloſes, 
As in a Limbeck the kinde [weate of Roſes, 
Such hang vpon her breſt and on her cheekes; 
Or like the Pearles which the tand «/&rhiop” leekes. 
The Satyre (ſpur'd with luſt) ftill getteth ground, 
And longs to ſee his damn'd intention crown'd. 
As when a Greyhound (of the righteſt ftraine) 
Let {lip to ſome poore Hare vpon the plaine; 
Hee for his prey ftriues; other for her life, 
And one of theſe or none muſt end the ſtrife : 
Now ſeemes the Dog by ſpeede and good at bearing 
To haue her ſure; the other euer fearing, | 
Maketh a ſodaine turne, and doth d 
The Hound a while from ſo neere reaching her : 
Yet being ftetcht againe and almoſt tane 
Doubting (lince touch'd of him)ſhe ſcapes her bane: _ 
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So of theſe two the minded races were, | 

For Hope the one made (wift, the other Feare, 

| O itthere bea powre (quoth Walls then 

Keeping her carnelt courſe) o'relwaying men 

And ther delires ! 6 let ir now be ſhowne 

Vpon this Satyre halfe-part earthly knowne. 

Whar I haue hitherto with ſo much care 

Kept vndeiiled, {potleſſe, white and faire, 

What in all ſpeech of loucT ftill reſeru'd, 

And from its hazard euer gladly ſweru'd; | 

O beit now vntouch'd ! and may no force 

That happy Iewell trom my ſelte deuorce ! 

I that haue cuer held all women be 

Void of ail worth it wanting chaſtitie; 

And who ſo any lets that belt lowre pull 

She might be tare, but neuer beautifull : 

O ler me not forgoe it ! ſtrike me dead ! 

Let on theſe Rockes my limbes be ſcattered ! 

Burne me to aſhes with ſome powrefull flame, 

Andin mine owne duſt bury mine owne name, 

Rather then let me live and be dehil'de. 

Chaſteſt Diana ! in the Deſarts wilde 

Haue I fo long thy trueſt handmaid beene? _ 

Vpon the rough rocke-ground thine arrowes keene, 

Haue I (to make thee crownes) beene gath'ring ſtill 

Faire-checkt Eteſia's yealow Cammomill ? | | 

And (itting by thee on our flowry beds | 
| 


Knit thy torne Buck-ſtals with well-twiſted threds, | 
To be torſaken ? O now preſent be 
If not to ſave, yet helpe to ruine me ! 

If pure Yirgipitie haue heretofore 
By the 0lympicke powres beene honour'd more 
Then other ſtates; and Gods haue beenediſpos'd 
To make them knowneto vs, and ſtill diſclos'd 
To the chaſte hearing of ſuch Nymphes as wee 
Many a ſecret and deepe miſterie; 
If none can lead without celeſtiall ayde  * © 
Th'iimmaculate and, pure life ofa Maide,, 7 
O let not then the Powres all-good dittine' © 
Permit vile luſt to ſoile this breſt of mine ! | 

M Thus 
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-Yet from it ſelfe the gerzels beaten fo 


| Andt 


Thus cryde ſhe as {he ran : and looking backe 

Whether her hot purſuer did ought ſlacke 

His former ſpeede; ſhe ſpies him not at all, 

And ſomewhat thereby cheer'd gan to recall 

Hernye fled hopes : yet tearing he might lye 

Neere ſome croſle path to worke his villanie, 

And being weary knowingit was vaine 

To hope tor ſatety by her feet againe, 

She ſoughtabout where ſhe her ſelfe might hide. 
A hollow vaulted Rocke art laſt ſhe ſpide, 

About whoſe ſides ſo many buſhes were, 

She thought ſecurely ſhe might reſt her there. 

Farre vnder it a caue, whoſe entrance ſtreighr 

Clos'd with a ſtone-wroughtdoore of no meane weight; 


| 
That little ſtrength could thruſt it to and fro. 


Thither ſhe came, and being gotten in 
Barr faſt the darke caue with an iron pin. 
The Satyre tollow'd, for his cauſe of tay 
Was not a minde to leaue her, but the wa 
Sharpe ſton'd and thorny, where he paſs'd of late 
Had cut his clouen foote, and now hisgate 
Was not ſo ſpeedy, yet by chance he ſees 
Through ſome ſmall ods that ran betweene the trees 
WhereWalla went. And witha ſlower pace 
Fir'd with hot blood, art laſt attain'dthe place. 

When like a fearetull Hare within her Forme, 
Hearing the Hounds come like a threatning ſtorme, 
In full cry on the walke where laſt the trode, 

Doubts to ſtay there, yet dreads to goe abroad: 
SoY/alla far'd. Buriince he was come nye 

And by an able ſtrength and induſtry | 
Sought to breake in; with teares anew ſhe fell | 
To vrge the Powres that on Olympus dwell. 

- to /nacalld : O if theroomes 

The Walkes and Arbours in theſe fruitfull * coombes 
Haue famous beene through all the Weſterne Plaines 
In being guiltleſle of the laſting ſtaines | 
Pour'd on by luſt and murther : keepe them free ! 
Turne me to ſtone, or to a barked tree, 


Vnto | 
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Vnto a Bird, or flowre, or ought forlorne; 
So [ may dye as pureas I was borne. 
«Swift arethe prayers and of ſpeedy haſte, 
*Thar take their wing from hearts ſo pure and chaſte. 
*And what we aske of Heauen it ſtill appeares 
«More plaine to it in mirrours of our teares. 
_— in YYalla. When the Satyre rude 
ad broke the dore in two, and gan intrude 
With ſteps prophancinto that ſacred Cell, 
Whereott (as I haue heard our Shepheards tell) 
Fayre za vide to reſt from Phabus ray : 
' She or ſome other hauing heard her pray, 
Into a Fountaine turn'd her; and now riſe 
Such ſtreames our of the caue, that they ſurpriſe 
The Satyre with ſuch force and fo great din, 
That quenching his lifes flame as well as finne, 
They roul'd him through the Dale with mighty rore 
And made him flye that did purſue before. 
Not farre beneath i'th Valley as ſhe trends 
Her filner ftreame, ſome #004 hes and her friends 
That follow'd to her ayde beholding how 
A Brooke came gliding where they ſaw but now + 
Some Heards were feedings wondred whence it came 
Vnrill a Nymph that did attend the game 
In thar ſweet Valley, all the proceſle told, 
Which from a thicke-leau'd tree ſhe did hehold : 
See quoth the Aymph where the rude Satyre lyes 
Caſt on the grafle; as if the did deſpiſe 
To haue her pure waues ſoy!'d (with ſuch as he) 
Retayning ſtill the loue of puritie. 
To Tauy's Chriſtall ftreame her waters goe 
As if ſome ſecret power ordayned fo, 
And as a Maide be lou'd him, fo a Brooke 
To his imbracements onely her betooke, 
Where growing on with him, attain'd the ſtate 
Which none but Hymens bonds can imitate. 
| On 77alss brooke her liſters now bewayle, 

For whom the Rockes ſpend teares when others fayle, 
And all the Woods ring with their piteous mones : 
Which Tasy hearing, as hee chid the ſtones, 
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Thar ſtopt his { courſe, rai{ing his head | 
inquir'd the ahengt thus was > K1209 

7 alla is now, no-more. Nor fromthe hull, ; |; :: 4- 
Will ſhe more plucke for thee the Daffadill, : i + 
Nor make {weet 4nadems to gitd thy brow | 
Yet in the Groues the runs; a Ker now: 1... 1-111 

Lookeasthefeeling * Plant which (learned Swaines 
Relate to grow,on the Eaſt Indian Plaines): & | 
Shrinkes vp his dainty leaues, ifany ſand - -  » 
You throw thereon, or touch-it with your hand: 

So with the chance the heauy #7004-nywpls told, 
The Riwer (inly touch'd) to fold 

His armes acroſle, and (while the torrent raves) 
Shrunke his grauc head, beneath his {t]luer waves. 

Since when he neuer on his bankes appeares 
Burt as one franticke : when the clouds Bend teares 
Herhinkes they of his woes compatſhon take, 

(And not a Spring but weepes for 7Yalls's fake) 

And then heoften (to bemone herlacke) 

Liketo a mourner goes, his waters blacke, 

And cuery Brooke attending in his way, | 

For that time meetes him in the like aray. 1, 
Here W 1 L L y that time ceas'd; and Ia while: --.. 

For yonder's Roget comming ore the ſtile, 1 

"Tis two dayes (ince I ſaw him, (and you wonder 

You'le ſay that wee haue beene ſo long alunder) 

I rhinke the louely Heardeſleot the Dell 

That to an Oaten Quill can ling ſo well, | 

Is ſheethat's with him : I muſt needes goe meet them, | 

And if ſome other of you riſe to greet them 

"T were not amiſle; the day is now ſo long 

That I ere night may end another Song. 
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| To kifſe, to yow, and rake his Jeaue againe, 
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Was Tie Eh ant " 
| The Corniſh Siunes au4Britrilh Bard 
0] Thetis hath with attention heard. 
q 4nd after meetes an aged man 
That t:ls the hapleſſe lone of Pan : 
; And why the flotkes doe Lþ me ſo free 
Þ From Wolves within ric} Bricanny. 
SES) ESE —SETTSES 


T2339 0 OKE as a Lover with a lingring 

all itt ; Abour to ) part with the beſt halfe 
MES thar's his, 
p Faine would hee ſtay but that hee 
SES teares to doe it, 

==> And curſcth timefor fo faſt haſtning 
5c: 4 tony"! 

Now takes hi leaue, and yet begins anew 
To make lefſe;vowes then are etteemed true, * - 
Then ſayes hee muſt be gone, and then doth finde 
Something he thould hane. ſpoke that's out of minde, 
And whilli he ſtands toc looke tor tin her eyes, ' 
Their fad-{weet glance {otye his faculties, 
To thinke from whart he'parts, thathe is now 
As farre fromleauing her,or knowing how, 
As when he came; begins his former ſtraine, 
Then turnes, comes backe; tighes,parts,and yet doth goe, | 
Apt to retyxe and.joath to leaue hero : 


| 
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Vide de ameni- 
tate loci 
Malmesb.2.(6b. 
de geft, Poniif. 
fol. 146. 
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| Braue Streame, o 


t I from thy flowry bancke, 
Where firit I 'd, and (though vnworthy)dranke 
Thoſe ſacred waters which the ' 
To woo Britannia to their cealleſle ſpring. 

Now would [ on, but that the chriſtall Wels, 

The fertill Meadowes, and their pleaſing ſmels, 

The Woods delightfull, and the (catt'red Groues, 
(Where many Nymphes walke with their chaſter Loues) 

Soone make me itay : And thinke that 0rdgar's * ſonne 

(Admonilh'd by a heauenly viſion) 

Not without cauſe did that apt fabricke reare, 

( Wherein we nothing now but Eccho's heare 
That wont with heauenly _Anthemes daily ring 
And duelt praiſes to the greateſt King) 

In this choiſe plot. Since he could light vpon 
No place fo fit for contemplation. 

Though Ia while muſt leaue this happy ſoyle, 
And follow Thets in a plcaling toyle, 
Yet when T ſhall returne, Ile ſtrive to draw 
The are by Thamar, Tawy, Ex and Tas, 

| 


By Twrriage, Otter, Ock, by Dert and Plym, 

With all the Nayades that fiſh and ſwim 

| In their cleare ſtreames, to theſe our riling Downes, 
Where while they make vs chaplers,wreaths & crownes, 

Iletune my an vnto a higher key, 

(And haue already cond ſome of the Lay.) 

Wherein (as Mantua by her m_ birth 

And Thames by him that ſung her Nuptiall mirth) 

You may be knowne (though not in equall pride) 

| As farreas Tiber throwes his ſwelling T ice. 

And by a Shepheard (feeding on your plaines) 

In humble, lowly, plaine, and ruder ftraines, 


| Heare your worths challenge other floods among, 


' To haue a period equall with their ſong. 
Where _ Thamar with imbraces meet 
th 


— 


Thetis weighes Ancor now, and all her Fleet : 
Leauin pacious * Send, within whoſe armes 
I haue thoſe Veſlels ſeene, whole hote alarmes 
Haue made Jberi tremble, and her towres 
Proſtrate themſelues before our iron ſhowres. 
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While their proud builders hearts haue beene inclynde 
To ſhake (as our braue Enſignes) with the wynde. 
For as an Eyerie from their Seeges wood 
Led ore the Playnes and taught to get their food : 
By ſeeing how their Breeder takes tus prey 
Now from an Orchard doe they ſcare the ey, 
Then ore the Corne-fields as they (wittly flye, 
Where many thouſand hurttull Sparrowes lye 
Beating the ripe graine from the bearded care, 
At their approach, all (ouergone with feare) 
Secke for their lafety; ſome into the dyke, 
Some in the hedges drop, and others like 
The thicke-growne corne,asfor their hiding beſt, 
And vnder turkes or grafle moſt of the reſt; 
Thar of a flight which couer' all the graine, 
Not one appeares, but all or hid or (laine : 
So by Heroes were we led of yore, 
Andl by our drummes that thundred on each ſhore, 
Stroke with amazement Countries farre and neere; 
Whilſt their [nhabitants like Heards of Deere, 
By kingly Zyons chas'd, fled from our Armes. 
It any did oppoſe, inſtrufted ſwarmes 
Ofmen immayl'd; Fate drew them on to be 
A fromer Fame to our got Victory. 

ut now our Leaders want, thoſe Veſlels lye 
Rotting, likehouſesthrough ill husbandry, 
And on their Afaffs, where oft the Ship-boy ſtood, 
| Or filuer Trumpets charm'd the brackilh Flood, 
| Some wearyed Crow it ſer; and daily ſeene 
| Their ſides in ſtead of pitch calk'd ore with greene: 
| Illhap (alas) haue you that once were knowne 
| By reaping what was by J1heria ſowne, 
; By bringing yealow ſheaues from out their plaine, 
Making our Barnes the ſtore-houſe tor their graine: 
| When now as ifwe wanted land to till, 
Wherewith we might our vſcleſſe Souldiers fill: 
Vpon their Hutches where halfe-pikes were borne 
In euery chincke riſe ſtemsof bearded corne : 
Mocking our idle times that ſo hath wrought vs, 
Or putting vs in mine what once they brought vs. 
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| Beare with me Shepheards if doe digreſle, 
And ſpeake of what our ſelues doe not profeſle : 

| Can I behold a man that in the field, 
' Orata breach hath taken on his Shield 
| More Darts then ever *Romare; that hath ſpent 
| Many a colde December, in no Tent 
| But ſuchas Earthand Heaven make; that hath beene 
| Except in Iron Plates not long time ſeene; 
| Vpon whoſe body may be plainely told - . 
| More wounds then his lanke my 
; O ! can[ſcethis man (aduentring all) 


{ Beonely grac'd with ſome poore Hoſpat, 
oore 


| Or may be worle, intreating at his 

| For ſome reliefe whom helſecur'd before, 

| —_— not ſhew my griete ? Firſt may I learne 

| To ce and yet forget how to diſcerne; 

My hands negleQtull be at any need 

Or to defend my body orto feed, 

Fre [ reſpett thoſe times that rather gine him 

Hundreds to punilh then one to relieve him. 
As inan Euening when the gentle ayre 

Breathes to the ſulten night atoft repayre, 

[ oft haue (et on Thames lweet bancke to heare 

My Friend with his {weet touch'to charme mine eare, 

When he hath plaid (as well he can) ſome ftraine 

That likes me, {treight I aske the fame againe, 

And heas gladly granting, ſtrikesit o're 

With ſome ſweerrelifh was forgor before : 

I would haue beene contentif he would play, 

| In that one ſtraineto paſſe the nighr away; 

But fearing much to doe his patiencewrong, 

Vnwillingly haueask'd ſome other ſong-: 

So in this diftring Key though T could well 

A many houres bur as few minutes tell, 


) Yet leaſtmineowne delight might iniureyou 


(Though loath ſo ſoone) I rake my Song anew. 
Yetas when I with other Swaines hane beene 

Invited by the Maidens of our greene 

To wend to yonder Wood, in time of yeare 

When Cherry-trees inticing burdens 'gnuk] 


__ 


doth almeſ-deeds hold; 
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Heethat with wreathed legs doth vpwards goe, 
Pluckes not alone for thoſe which ftand below; 
But now and then is ſceneto picke a few 
To pleaſe himſelfe as well as att his crew : 
Orif ——_— ishe En icky 
Some « Aprecock vpon a 4 , 
Which rn TC on which hee ſtands, 
Climbes vp and [triues to take it with his hands : 
| So if to pleaſe my felfe I ſomewhar ling, 
| Let it not beto you leſle pleaſuringz 
' No thirſt Cy — : for my firaines 
| Befit poore Shepheards on the lowly plaines; 
| The hope of riches cannot draw from mee 
One line thar tends to feruile flatterie, 
Nor (hall the moſt in titles on the earch 
Blemiſh my A(/e with an adulterate birth, 
Nor make me lay purecolourson a 
Where nought ſubſtanciall can be euer found. 
No; ſuch as ſootha baſe and ill pirit, 
With attributes fit for the moſt of merie  — | 
Cloud their free Muſe; as when the Sau doth ſhine 
' On ſtraw and durt mixtby the ſweating #yne 
It nothing gets from heapes {o much impure 
But noyſome ſteames that doe his light obſcure. 

My ftree-borne Afwſe will not like Daxse be 
Wonne with baſe droſle xo clip with'flauery;  ' 
Nor lend her choiſer Balmeto worthleſfemen,; - 
Whoſe names would dye but for ſyme hired per + 
No: if I praiſe Vertue lhaltdraw me toit, 
_ nota y7 a oogy make medoeit. '':f" 
What now I ling is bat to C21 
| A tedious houre;as Gn pa —_— 
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Or make another my owne prietes 
Or to be leaſt - ker. or moſt alone, © - 


1m Moda when 7-1 | 
' Hu weet content. m retyred , i | 
And in uy des mucho plas : + Ka! 
As others in thegreateſt Pallavesy, 7 7 
' Each man that les, (according to his powre) 
On what he loues beftowes an idle howre; + © »/ - 
ww N Inſtead 
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In ſtead of Hounds that make the wooded hils 

Talke in a hundred voyces to theRils, 

[ like the pleaſing cadence of a line 

Strucke by the conſort of the lacred Nine. 

In lieu of Hawkes, the raptures of my ſoule 

Tranſcend their pitchand baſer earths controule. 

For running Horſes, Contemplation flyes 

With quickeſt ſpeed to winne the greateſt prize. 

For courtly dancing I can take more pleaſure 

To hearea Verſe keepe time and equall meaſure. 

For winning Riches, ſecke the beſt dire&tions 

Howl = 1 er wy owne affeftions. 

For rayling ſtat es for heyres ta come, 

Hand the Pond Lore my toombe. 

And time may beſo kinde, in theſe weake lines 

To keepe my Name enroll'd, paſt his, that ſhines 

In guilded Marble, or in brazen leaues: 

Since Verſe preſerues when Stone and Braſle deceiues. 

Or if (as worthleſle) Time not lets it live 

To thoſe full dayes which others Mſcs giue, 

Yet I am ſure {hall be heard and ſung 

Of moſt ſeuereſt eld, and kinder young 

Beyond my dayes, and maugre Enuyes ſtrife 

Adde to my name ſome houres beyond my lite. 
Such oe the Mwſcsare the able powres, 

And ſince with them. I ſpent my vacant houres, 

I finde nor Hawke, nor Hound, nor other thing, 

Toy nor Reuels, pleaſures for a King, 

Yeeld moredclight; Br I baue oft po 

As much in this as all in all the reſt, . 

And that without ce, when others oft 

With their vndoings ws their pleaſures bought. 
On now my loued Muſe, and ſe vs bring 

Thetis to heare the Corniſh Michael (ings 

And after him to ſee a Swaine vnfold 

The Tragedie of D x4 « z in keaucs of gold. 

nora 149 "a wk Ls name 

Which times ſucceeding {hall perpetuate. 

And make thoſe two the Pillers great of Fame, 

Beyond whoſe warths ſhall neuer ſound a Name. 


Nor 
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| Nor Honourjn;ber apniabig ay. 160'| #6 
| More deepergrauefor:all en y 500 399% 
Now Thety tayes toheare het Shepheards tell 
Where gm cm mat his death; >. «+ 1-pnpx tell, 
Ofholy Frjw«(ahas fam'dher age); | 
With other Yjrgins inherpi mae. - | | 
And as ſhe forwaxds-ſtderes is thowne the Rocke' + 
Maine- Amber, to be ſhooke with weakeſt thocke,' 
So equall isrpoyZd; bbtto remone' - 
All itrgngrh, would fail; and bur an infants proue. 
Thus whule to pleaſe her ſomenew:Songs deuile, 
And others Djayzonds ({hapedan joarile, 
And ſmooth'd by Natwre,as the ids impart -* | 
Some willing time to trim her ſelfe by Art) 
Sought to.prelenther arid her happy crew : 
Shee of the,Ga/ft.and Syllies tooke a view. 
And doubling then the.poynt, made'on away" 
Tow'rds goodly Sewerzeand the 7riſh Sea, -* 
There meezs'a Shepheard that began ſing o're 
The Lay which aged *:R#ber:lung of yore, * Robert of Glo 
In praiſe of Exlandand che of Swain” p _ 
That whilometed and rul'd vpon our plaines. 
The Brittiſh Bards then-were not long time mute, | 
Bur to their ſweet Harps ſung their famous Brace : = 
Striuing in ſpight of all the miſts of eld-- 
To haue his Story more autenticque held. * ' ©-* 
Why ſhould we enuy them thoſe wreaths 'of Fame ? 

Being as proper to the Troyan name: + 
As arethe dainty flowres which: 6v9y4 ſpreads 
Vnto the $pr;zng in the diſcoloured Meads. 
Rather afford them all the worth we may, 
For what we giue to them adds to our Ray. 
And Britons: thinke hot that [1.090 fall, 
Deriued from a meane originall;:. | 
Sincelights that may haue powre 6 checke thedarke © | 
Can haue their luſtrefrom the dmatleſt ſparke, 
* Not from Nobulitie doth Vertue ſpring, 
« But p_—_ makes fit Nobles for a King.” 
«rom hizheſt neſts are croaking Ranens borne, 

"hen ſweeteſt Nigztogalee _ the Thorne, 
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From what low Fount ſoete your beings are 

(In ſofter peace and mighty brunts of warre) - - 
Your owne worths challenge as —_—_— t\Bayey 
As euer Trojan hand had powreto raite.' | 
And when [I leaue my Muſickes plainer ground . 
The world ſhall knowit from sſounid.' 
Nor ſhall Ierre from Trwh; for what I write 


IT s me to indite. + - + 


The conuerſe which I haue had with ſome, 


Branches, which from thoſe gallant trees haue come, 


Doth, what I ſing, in all their ats approue 

And with more dayes increaſe a Cakes loue. 
AsT haue ſcene the Zady of the May 

Set in an Arbour (on a Holy-day) 


- Built by the May-pole, where the iocund Swaines 


Dance with the Maidens to the Bagpipes ſtraines, 
When enuious Night commands them to be gone, 
Call forthe merry yongſters oneby one, + 
And for their wel rmance ſoone diſpoles; 
Tothis a Garland interwoue with Roſes. * 

To that a carued Hooke, or well-wrought Scrip, 
Gracing another with her cherry lip : | 
To one her Garter, to another then 

A Hand-kerchiefe caſt oreandore agen : 

And none returneth empty that hath ſpent 

His paynes to fill their rurall merriment : 

So Nerews Daughter when the Swaines had done 
With an vnſparing, liberall hand, begun | 


To gue to euery one that ſung before 
Ri 


orient Pearles brought from her hidden ſtore, 
Red branching Corrall, and as precious Jems 


| Ascuer beautifide the Diadems: 
1 That they might live what chance their ſheepe betide, 


On herreward, yet leaue their heyres beſide. 
Since when I thinke the world doth noth 
As weening Thets euer ſhould relieuc them. - 
And Poets freely ſpend a golden ſhowre, 
As they expefted Hey againe each houre. 

Then with her thankes and praiſes for their skill 
In tuning numbers of the ſacred #ill, 


tt. PO” Tn 
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ing giue them, | 
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Shee | 
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Shee them diſmiſt to their contented Coates: 
And euery Swaine a ſcucrall p floates _ 
Vpon his Dolphin. Since whole late repayre, 
Thoſe Filhes, like, a well compoſed ayre. 
ons (as in loue to men) are cuer LO 
| Beforea tempeſts rough regardlefle teene, 
' To ſwim hi = the nn asnone ſhould dare 

Excepting filhes to aduenturethere. o, 

hen theſe had left her ſhe draue on in pride 
' Her prouder Courſers through the ſwelling ryde, 
To view the Cambrian Cliffes, and-had not gone + 
An houres full ſpeede, but neere a Rocke (whercon 
Congealed froſt and ſnow in Summer lay, . 
Seldome diſſolued by Hyperions ray) 
Shee ſaw a troope of people take thei ſeate, 
Whereof ſome wrung their hands, and ſome did beate 
Their troubled breſts, in ligne of mickle woe, 
For thoſe are ations priefe inforceth to. 
Wiliing to know the cauſe, ſomewhat neere hand 
She ſpyes an aged man lit by the ſtrand, - 
Vpon agreene hill ſide, (not meanely crown'd 
With golden flowres, as chiete of all the ground) 
By hima little Lad, his cunnings heyre, 
racing greene Ruſhes for a Winter Cha 


| Theold man while his ſonne full neatly knits them 


Vnto his worke begun, as trimly fits them.. 

Both ſo intending what they firſt propounded, 

Asall their thoghts by what they wrought were bounded. 
To them She came, and kindly thus beſpake : 

Ye happy creatures, that your pleaſures take 

In what your needes inforce, and newer ayme 

A limitleſſe deſireto what may maime 

The ſerled quiet of a peacefull ſtate, 

Patienceattend your labours ! And when Fate 

Brings on the reſtfull night fo your long dayes, 

Wend to the fields of bile ! Thus Thets prayes. . 
Fayre 2xeexe, to whom all dutious prayſe wee owe, 

Since from thy ſpacious Ceſfterne daily flow 

(Reply'd the Swaine) refreſhing ftreames that fill 

Earth's dugs (the hillockes) fo preſeruing ill 


| The | 
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|The infant grafle, when elſe our Zambes might bleate * * 
In vaine for ſucke, whole Dams haue nought to cate. 
| Forthele thy prayers we ate doubly bound, 
| And that theſe Cleeues ſhould know; bur (6) to ſound * 
My often mended Pipe preſumption were, ' | 
Since Pan would play it thou wouldſt pleaſe to heare. / 
The louder blaſts which I was wont to blow Y 
Are now but faint, nor doe my fingers know 
- To rouch halfe part thoſe merry tunes I had.” - 
Yet if thou pieaſe to gracemy little Zad 
With thy attention, he may Candwher ſtrike 
Whichrthou from one ſo young maiſt chance to like. 
With thar the little Shepheard left his taske;, 
And with a bluſh (the Roſes onely maske) 
Denydeto ling. Ah father (quoth the Boy): 
| How can [tune a ſeeming note of ioy ? : 
The worke which you command me, I intend 
Scarce with a halfe bent minde, and therefore ſpend 
In doing little, now, an houre or two , 
Which I in leſſer time could neater doe. 
As oft as with my more nimble ioynts 
Trace theſharpe Ruſhes ends, I minde the points - 
Which Philocel did giue; and when I bruſh 
The pritty tuft that growes beſide the ruſh, 
I neuer can forget (in yonder layre) 
How Philocel was wont to rocker my hayre. 
No more ſhall I be tane vnto the Wake, 
Nor wenda fiſhing to the winding Lake, 
No more {hall I be taught on ſilver ftrings 
To learne the meaſures of our banquettings.” 
The twiſted Collers, and the rin 


ing Bels, 
The Morrice Scarfes and cleaneſt Crinking ſhels 
Will neuer be renew'd by any one; 


_—_— — 


Nor {ball I care for more when he is gone. ' 
See; yonder hill where he was wont to fir, 

A cloud doth keepe the golden Sun from'it, 
And for his ſeate ( as ns, rm vs) hath made 

A mourning couering with a ſcowling ſhade. 
Thedew on euery flowre, this morne, hath laine 
Longer then it was wont, this {ide the plaine, 


8 elike | 
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|Beihet meane ſince my beſt friend muſt dye 
cir {iluer drops 3 ny he goes by. 

Nec call this day here, nor in comming hither, 
Heard I the ſweet gain ws ts rSoogs, rogether, 
Except one Nj 
Sigh'd a ſad Elegie for 
Neere whom.a tor Pie. no-ſinall adoe, 
To bid me in her language Doe fo tos, 
The Weathers bell.thar leads our flacke around 
Yeelds as methinkes this day a deader ſound. 
The little Sparrowes which in hedges creepe, - 
EreI was vp did ſeergeto bid me weepe. .. | 
lf theſe doe bo, can Lhaue feeling lefle,. 
That am more apt.to takeand to expreſſe ? ? 
No : let my owne tunes be the. Mandrakes grone 
It now they tend to mirth when all haue none. - 

No pritty Lad (quoth Ther) thoudoſt well 
To Fearethayte 4 thy deere Philocel + 
But tell me Sire what ma cp os 
Or if it lye in,vs to ſer 
Or if with you yono men lewd with woe 
Vnder the felk-ame loa 

Faire Lucene (replyd —__ ineJoneis the cauſe 
That moucsour grieke,and thaſe ki ds drawes 
To yonder rocke.. Thy rapre then mortall ſpiric” 
May giue agoodbeyoad pur powre'to:merit.. © 
And therefore pleale to heare while hall tell 


The chk Fate of hopeleſle Z hilacel... 

ome car Pan,theFagher of our flockes 
Lou'd a faire Laſſe ſo fampys for herlockes;'' * 
' That in, her tune women-icl begin | 
| To ir ve & wells the Sun.” 


| 
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In the ſweet ſound her chaſte words brought along; 
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Might be debar6d his-ſaght, which fare was fign'd, oY 
| And euer ſince the Goz of Lowes Ny wy 


| Beneath-ynſeene: So in woe dere 


Fram'd by the repercuthon of her tongue : 
And from that —_— . 
Which others ( ghvnatly) mpart 
To bright Apollo, meme ng 

A Nedes or parched nerues; meane _ 
So rare an Art on; when there might 

All earth for matter with.che nigh begve 

To keepe her ſlender fingers from the Sunine 
Pan through the paftures oftentimes hath rumne 


To plucke the ſpeckled re. worries their ſtem, 


And on thoſe fi neatly placed them I 
The Hony- bekles wal he often rip ooo 
And lay their. ſweerefleon her ſweeter lip | 
And then.asin reward of ſuch his paine, ies. | 
Sip from thoſe cherryes ſome of it againe. : 
Some ſay, that Nature, while this loudy Maide 
Liu'd on our plaines; the tceming earth azide 
With _—_— = in each plefant place 
That men might liken ſomevayat to Crs 
Others —_ nary array 

Might loue a mortals he 6ncee had done, 
rife erd an carneſt fixe rohigheft fovwe = 
That he which bore the winged ſhafts of lone © * 


Hence is't he thootes his ſhafts 1b & 


Men learne to loue when they thould idols te.” | 
And wamen, which before; r& loue b xepBAN | 
Man without wealth, loveweakh withoiry man” © 
Great Pay of his kinde Xjm Toeprmroablk | 
Long, , yet too ſhort. atime. 'For as inrracing_ | by 
T heſe pithfull Rwfbes, ſuch as arc aloft;; 197 x 
By hoſethareaibdeheimp enely ate Mt — 


(For Gods in loue doevndergbeas ma wD 


Shee, whoſe affe&ion made hith raiſe his Wl =: 
And (for her ſparty the Pf 101 (10) 


Tread wilder meaſures, = 


Thar lifr their light hoeles at I aſs 
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Shee, by the light of whole quicke-turning eye 
Hee neuer read but of cite, YH - 
Shee whole affurance tmade himmorethen Par, 
Now makes him farre more wretched thena man. * 
For morrals in their loſKhaue death atriend, 
When Gods haue lofſs, bur their l6ffe no end. 

It chanc'd one morne{chad in a robe of gray 
And blu{hing oft as riſing to betray) / | 
Intic'd this loaely/Maiten from her bed 
(So when the-Roſes haue diſcovered 
Their raintleſſe beauties, flyes the earely Be 
About the'winding Allyes merrily.) 
(Into the Wood: and 'twas'her vſuall fport, - - 


-— -— — 


— _ 


Sicting where moſt harmonious Birds reſort, 
To imitate their warbling in a quill 
Wrought by the hand of Pan, which ſhe did fil 
Halfe tull wich water : and with it hath made 
The Xghtingale (beneath a ſullen ſhade) 
To chant her vtmoſt Zay, nay, to invent 
New notes to paſſe the-others inſtrument, 
And (harmeleſſe ſoule) ere (he would leaue that firite, 
Sung her laſt ſong and ended with her life. 
So gladly chuling (as doe other ſome) 
Rather todye then liue and be o're come. 
But as in Autwmme (when birds ceaſe their noates, 
And (tately Forreſts d'on their yealow coates, 
When Ceres golden lockes are nearely ſhorne 
And mellowtruit from trees are roughly torne) 
A little Lad ſer ona bancketo ſhale 
The ripened Nuts pluck'd in a woody Vale 
Is trighted thence (of his deare life afeard) 


' By ſome wilde Bull lowde bellowing for the heard : 


So while the Nymph did earneſtly conteſt 
Whether the Birds or the recorded beſt, 

A Rauenous Wolfe, bent eager to his prey 
Rulh'd from-a theeuiſh brake, and making way, 
The twyned Thornes did crackle one by one, 
As if they gaue her warning to be gone 

A rougher gale bent downe the lathing boughes, 


To beate the beaſt from what his hunger vowes. 
1'Oiy __ When 
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| When ſhee (amaz'd) roſe from her hapleſſe ſeare 
(Small is reii{tance where the feare is great) 
And ſtriuing to be gone, with gaping 1awes 

The Wolfe purſues, and as his rending pawes 
Were like to ſeile, a Holly bent betweene, 

For which good deed hus leaues are euer greene. 

Saw you aluſty Maſtiue at the ſtake 
Throwne from a cunning Bull, more fiercely make 
A quicke returne; yet to preventthe goare 
Or deadly bruize which he eſcap'd betore, 

Wynde here and there, nay creepe if rightly bred, 
And proffring otherwhere, fight ſtill at head : 
So though the ſtubborne boughes did thruſt him backe, 
(For Nature, loath, ſo rare a Jewels wracke, 
Seem'd as (hee here and there had pla(h'd a tree, 
If pothble co hinder Deſtiny.) 

| The fauage Beaſt foaming with anger flyes 
More hercely then before, and now he tries 

By fleights to take the Maide; as I haue ſcene 

A nimble Twmbler on a burrow'd greene, 

Bend cleaneawry his courle, yet giuea checke 
And throw himſelfte vpan a Rabbers necke. 

For as he hotly chas'd the Loue of Pay, 

A Heard of Deere out of a thicket ran, 

To whom he quickly turn'd, as if he meant 

To leaue the Maide, bh when {hee ſwiftly bent 
Her racedowneto the Plaine, the ſwifter Deere 
He ſoone forſooke. And now was got fo necre 
That (all in vaine) ſhe turned to and fro 

(As well the could) but not prevailing ſo, 
Breath'eſſe and weary calling on her Loue 
With fearefull {hrikes that all the Ecchoes moue 
(To call him to) thee fell downe deadly wan, 
And ends her ſweet life with the name of Par. 

A youthfull Shepheard of the neighbour Wold 
Miſlin that morne a ſheepe out ot his Fold, 
Carefully ſeeking round to finde his ſtray, 

Came on the ne where this Damſell lay. 

Anger and pitty in his manly breſt 

Vrge yet reſtraine his teares. Sweet Maide poſleſt 
(Quoth 


tn 


——— ——_— 
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(Quoth hee)with laſting leepe, accept from mee 


H1zend, wao ended thy hard-deſtinic ! 
With that hus ftrong Dog of no daſtardkinde 
(Swift as the Foales concemed by the winde) 
He ſers vpon the Wolfe, that now with ſpeede 
Flycs to the neighbour-wood, and leaſt a deed 
So tull of ruthe thould vnreuenged be' | | 
The thepheard tollowes too, ſo earneſtly 
Chearing his Dog'thathe neere turn'd-againe 
Till the curſt Wolfe lay ſtrangledon the plaine. 
The ruin'd temple ot her y-uw foule | 
The (hepheard buryes. All the Yymphes condole 
So greata lofle while ona Oypoeſſe oraffe 
Necreto her graue they hung thus Epitaph : 


| £4 fouhed oe might ſoyle the worke in whom 


All earth delivhted, Nature tooke it bome. 
Or angry all hers elſe were careleſſe deem'd, 
Here hd ber beſt to haue the reſt eſteems'd. 
For feare men'might not thinke the Fates ſocroſſe 
But by their r120ur in as greet 4 loſſe, 
If to the graue there ever was afign'd 
One like this Nymph mn body and mn minde, 
We wiſh her here m balme not vaiely [þent, 
To fu this Maiden with a Monument. 
For Braſſe 3nd Marble were they ſeated here 
Would fret or melt in teares to lye ſo neere. 


Now Pas may {it and tune his Pipe alone 
Among the wilhed ({hades, ſince {hee is gone 
Whoſe willing eare allur'd him moreto piay, 
Then if to heare him ſhould 4polloftay. 
Yer happy Pas ! and in thy Loue more b'cft, 
Whom none bur onely death harh diſpoſleRt; 
While others loueas well, yet liue to be | 
Leſlz wrong'd by Fate then by inconſtancy. 

The ſable mantle of the/filent night 
S'wc from the worldrheeuer-ioyſome light. 
Cire fled away, and fofreft (lumbers pleaſe 
Toleaue the Courr for lowly Cotrayes. 

2 


Wilde 
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| Wilde beaſts forſboketheir detis on: wdodjrhils, - 
' And (leightfull 0:ters left the purling Rils;. 


' 
' 
; 


Rookes to their Neſtsin-high woadsnow were flung 
And with their ſpread wings ſhield:their naked: young» 


| When theenes fromthickets to thecrofſe-wayes ſtir, 


[ 
| 
' 
' 


| 


And terrour frights-the loanely-paſlenger. 
When nought was.heard but now and:then the howle 


Of ſome vilde Curre,or whooping of the Owle; 
Pan that the day before was farreaway | 


Art (hepheards ſports, return'd, and as he lay 


| Withinthe bowre wherein -he moſt delighted, 


\ Was by a galtly viſion thus affrighted : 


he round his bowre, 


Heart-thrilling gxones firſt 


| And then the Schrich-owle with her vemoſt powre 


Labour'd her loathed note, the forreſts bending 
With windes, as Hecate had. beene aſcending. 
Hereat his curled hayres on end doe riſe, 

And chilly drops trill ore his —__ : 

Faine would he call, but knew not who nar why; 
Yet getting heartar laſt would vp and try - 

If any diuelliſh Hag were comeabroad 

With ſome kinde Mothers late deliucr'd load, 

A ruthleſſe bloody ſacrifice to- make 

To thoſe infernall Powres, that by the Lake 

Of mighty Styx and blacke Carytme dwell, 
As Witches Charme and miſticke Spell. 
Bur as he rais'd himſelfe within his bed 

A fodaine light about his lodging ſpread, 

And therewithall his Zewe all alhy pale 
Aseuening miſt from vp a watry Vale, 
Appear'd, and weakly neere his bed ſhe preſt, 

A rauell'd wound diſtain'd her purer belt. 
(Breſts ſofter farre then tufts of vnwrought ſiike) 
Whence had ſhe liu'd to giuean infant mike, 


The vertue of that liquour (without ods) 


Had made her babe immorrall as the Gods. 
Pan would haue ſpoke, but him ſhe thus prevents: 
Wonder not that the troubled Elements 


Speake my approach; I draw no langer breath, 
But am inforced to the ſhades of death, 
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My Exaquiesaredone, and yet before 

I take my turne to be:tran{ported ore 

The nezther, floods.among the ſhades of Du 

To end my journey in tha tields of bliile : 

I cometo tellthee-that no humane hand. 

Made me ſecke watrage on the Stygian ſtrand; 

It was an hungry Wolfe thar did imbrue 

Himſelfe in my lab blood. Andnow I ſue 

In hate to all that kinde, and. ſhepheards good 

To be reucnged. on that curſed brood. 

Pan vow'd, and wouldhane clipt her, bur ſhe fled 
And as {he came quickly vaniſhed. 

Looks as a well-gzxowne ſtately headed Bucke 

Bur lately by the #00d-muns arrow ſtrucke, 

Runs gadding ore the Lawnes or nimbly ſtrayes 
Among the combrous Brakes a thouſand wayes, 
' Now through the highs-wood (cowrs,then by the brooks, | 
On euery hull ide, and each. vale he lookes, 
If 'mongſt their ore of [imples may be found 
An hearbe to draw and his (marting wound, 
But when hg long hath ſought, andall in vaine, 
Steales to the Couerrt clolely backe againe, 
Where round ingirt with Ferne more highly ſprung, 
Striues to a peale ing with his tongue, 


the r 
' And from the ſpeckled Heard abfents him till | 


He be recouer'd fomewhar of his ill : 
| $o wounded Par tyrnes in his reftleſle bed, 
' But finding thence all eaſeabandoned, 

He roſe and through the wood diſtrafted runs : 
Yet carryes with hum what in vaine he (huns. 
Now he exclaim'd an Fate : and wilh'd he nere 
Had morrtall lov'd, or that he mortall were. 
And ſitting laſtly on an Oakes bare trunke 
(Where raine in Winter ftoad long time vnſuncke) 
His plaints he gan renew, but then the light 


That through the boughes flew from the Queen of night, 


(As giving him occaſion ta repine) 

Bewrayde an Elme imbraced mw Vine, 

Clipping lo ſtrily that they feem'd to bee 

One in their growth, ane thade, one fruie, one tree. 
Her 


ra 
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| Her boughes his armes, his legues ſo mixt with hers; . 


| That with no windehe mou'd bur ſtreight ſhe ſtirs. 
| As ſhewing all ſhould be, whom loue combynde, 
' In motion one, and onely two in kynde. 
| This more afflitts him whule he thinketh moſt 
| Not on his loſle, but on the ſubſtance loſt. 
| O hap!eſle Pan, had there bur beene one by, 
| Torell tace (though as poore a.Swaineas I) - 
Though (whether caſuaitt meanes or death doe moue) 
«Vee part not without griefe things held with loue: 
| «Yet in their loſſe ſome comfort may be got _ 
| «Tf wee doc minde the time wee had them nor. 
| This might haue leſſen'd ſomewhat of thy paine, 
| Or made thee loue as thou mighttt looſe againe. 
| If thou the beſt of women didit forgoe = 
| Weigh if thou foundſt her, or did't make her ſo; 
It ſhee were found fo, know there's more ther: one; 
If made, the Worke-maz liues, though the be.gone. 
Should from mine eyes the light. be tane away, 
Yet night her pleaſures hath as well as day. 
And my delires to heauen, yeeld leſſe offence, 
Since blindnefſle is a part of Innocence. 
So though thy Loue ſleepe in cternall night, 
Yet there's in loanneſſe ſomewhat may de/ight. 
In itead of dalliance, partner{hip in woes, 
It wants, the care to keepe, and feare to looſe. 
For Iealoulics and fortunes baſcr pelte, 
He reſt inioyes that well inioyes himlelfe. 
Had ſome one told thee thus, or thou bethought thee 
Ofinward _—_ thy ſorrow had not brought thee 
To weigh misfortune by anothers good : 
Nor leaue thy ſeate to range about the wood. 
Stay where thou art, turne where thou wert before, 
Light yeeids ſmall-comforr, nor hath darkneſſe more. 
| A woody hill there ſtood ar whoſelow feer 
Two goodly ſtreames in one broad channell meet, 
Whoſe trettull waues beating againſt the hill, 
Did all the bottome with Gaming fill. | 
Here in a nooke made by another mount, | 
(Whole ſtately Oakes are in no lefle account 
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For height or ſpreading, then the proudeſt be 
That from 0et looke on Theſſaly) 

Rudely o're hung there is a vaulted caue 

Thar in the day as ſullen ſhadowes gaue, 

As Euening to the woods. An vncouth place, 
(Where Hags and Goblins might retyre a ſpace) 
And hated now of Shepheards, lince therelyes 
The corps of one eſſe louing Deities 

Then wee affected him) that neuer lent | 
His hand to ought butto our detriment. | 
A man thar onely liu'd to liue no more, 

And dy'de (till ro be. dying. Whoſe chiete ſtore 
Of vertue, was, his hate £1 not purſue her, 
Becauſe he onely heard of her, not knew her. . 
That knew no good, but onely that his ſight | 
Saw cuery thing had ſtill his oppolite. 
And ever this his apprehenſion caught, | 
Thar what he did was beſt, the other naught. 
That alwayes lou'd the man that neuer lou'd, | | 
And hated him whoſe hate no death had mou'd. | 
Thar (policique) ar fitting time and ſeaſon 
Could hate the Traitor, and yer loue the Treaſon. | 
That many a wotull heart (erc his deceale) 
In pieces tore to purchaſe his owne peace. 
Who neuer gaue his almes but in this faſhion, 
To (alue his credit, more then for faluation. 
Who on the names of g00d-men euer fed, 
And (moſt accurſed) fold the poore for bread. 
Right like the Pztch-tree, from whole any limbe 

Comes neuer twig, {hall be the ſeede of him. 
The Muſes ſcorn'd by him, laugh at his fame, 
And ncuer will vouchſafe to ſpeake his Name. 
Let no man for his loſſe one teare let fall, 

But periſh with him his memoriall ! 

Into this caue the God of Shepheards went, 
The Trees in grones, the Rockesin teares lament 
His fatall chance, the Brookes that whilome lept 
To heare him play while his faire Miſtreſſe flepr, 
Now left their Eddyes and ſuck wanton : 
And with loud clamours fild the neighbring _— | 
There | 
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There ſpenthe moſt of night : but when the day: oy 


Drew from the earth her pitchy vaile away, 

When all the flowry plaines with Carols rung. 

Thar by the mounting Larke were fhrilly fung,” 

When dusky miſts role from the chriſtall floods; 

And darkneſſe no whereraign'd but in the woods; 

Pan left the Caue, and now intendsto finde 

The ſacred place where lay his Loue en{hrinde. 

A plot of earth, in whoſe chill armes was laide 

As much perfe&tion as had euer Maide : 

[t curious Nature had buttakencarc 

To make morelaſting, what ſhe made fo faire. 
Now wanders Pan the arched Groues, and hils 

Where Fayeries often danc'd, and Shepheards quils 

In ſweet contentions paſ$'d the tedious day : 

Yet (being earely) in his ynknowne way 

Met not a Shepheard, nor on all the Plame 

A Flocke then teeding ſaw, nor of his traine 

Oneiolly Satyre ſtirring yet abroad, 

Of whom he might inquire; this to the loade 

Of his afHiftion addes; Now hee inuokes 

Thoſe* Nymphes in mighty Forrefts, that with Oakes 

Haue equall Fates, each with her ſeuerall T ree 

Receiing birth, and ending, Deſtinie. ' 

Ca's on all. Powres, intreats that hee might have 

Bur for his Loue, the knowledge of her graue; 

Thar lince the Fates had tane the /emaway, 

He might but ſee the Carknet where it lay; 

Todoe fit right to ſuch a part ofmolde, 

Couering ſo rarea piece, that all rhe Gold 

Or Dyamond Earth can yeeld, for value, ne're 

Shall match the treaſure which was hidden there ! 
A hunting Nymph awakened with his mone, 


{ (Thar in a bowreneere-hand lay all alone, 


Twyning her ſmall armes round her lender waſte 
T hat by no others vs'd to be imbrac'd) 

Got vp, and knowing what the day betore 

Was guiltie of; ſhee addes not to his ſtore 

As many {imply doe, whoſe friends fo croſt 

They more aHid by ſhewing whar is loft : 


But 


-| He breath'd, thoſe that to ope his heart began, 
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But bad him follow her. He as ſheleades, 
Vrgeth her haſt. So a kinde mother treads 
Earncft, diſtra&ted, where, with blood defil'de 
She heares lyes dead her deere and onely childe. 
Miſtruſt now wing'd his feet, then raging ire, 
«For Speede comes euer lamely to Deſire. 

Delayes, the ſtones that waiting Switers grinde, 
By whom at Court the poore mans cauſe is lign'd. 
Who, to diſpatch a ſuite, will not deferre 
To take Jeath for a joynt Commi 
Delay, the Wooers bane, Rewenges hate, 

The plague to Creditors decaid eſtate, 

The Teſt of Patience, of our Hopes the Racke 

That drawes them forth fo long vnrill they cracke, 

Vertues beſt benefactor in our times, 

Oxe that is ſet to puniſh great mens crimes, 

Shee that had hindred mighty Pax a while, 

Now ſteps alide : and as ore-flowing Nyle 

Hid from Clymene's ſonne his reecking head 

So from his rage all oppoſition fled; 

Gluing him way, to reach the timeleſſe Toombe 

Of Natures glory, tor whoſe ruthleſſe doome 

(When all the Graces did for mercy pleade, 

And Youth and Goodreſſe both did intercede) 

The Sonnes of Earth (it liuing) had beene driven 

To heape-on hils, and warre anew with heauen, 

The Shepheards which hee miſt vpon the Downes 

Here meetes he with : for from the neighbring Townes | 

Maidens and Men reſorted to the graue 

To ſeea wonder more then time e're gaue. 
The holy Prieſts had told them long agone 

Amongſt the learned Shepheards there was one 

So giuen to pietie, and did adore 

So much the name of Pap; that when no more 


Found written there with gold the name of Pay. 
Which, vnbelecuing man, that is not mou'd 

To credit ought, if not by reaſon prou'd, 

And tyes the ouer-working powreto doe 
Nought otherwiſe then Natwre reacheth to, 
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| | Held as moſt fabulous : Not inly ſeeing, 
| | The hand by whom wee le, and All have becing 
| ; No worke tor admirable doth intend, at 
| ; Which Reaſon hath the powre to comprehend, 
| | And Faith no merit hath from heauen knr | 
| | Where humane reaſon yeeids experiment. 
| | Till now they:durſt nor truſt the Legend old, | 
| | Eiteeming all not true their Elders tolde, 

And had not this laſt accident made goud 
The former, moſt, in vnbeliefe had ſtood. 
| | But Farethat ſpread the bruite of ſuch a wonder, 
| ; Bringing the Swaine of places tar a ſunder 
| To this ſeletted plor (now famous more 
Then any Groue, Mount, Plaine, h:d beene before 
By relicke, vilton, buriall or birth 
| Ot _Anchoreſſe, or Hermit yet, on earth.) 

Out of the Maidens bed of endlefle reſt 
Shewes them a Tree new growne, ſo fairely dreſt 
With ſpreading armes and curled top, that 7owe 
Nee brauer ſaw in his Dodonian Groue, 
The hart-like leaues oft each with other pyle, 
As doe the hard ſcales of the Crocodyle; 
And none on all the Tree was ſeene bur bore 
Written thereon in rich and pureft Ore 
The name of Pan; whoſe luſtre farre beyond 
Sparkl'd, as by a Torch the Dyamond. 
Or thoſe bright axles which tayre Goddeſſe doe 
Shine in the hayre of theſe which follow you. 
The Shepheards by direction of great Pan, 
Search'd for the roote, and finding it began 
In her true heart, bids them againe incloſe 
What now his eyes for cuer, euer, loſe. 
Now in the ſelte-ſame Spheare his thoughts muſt moue 
+ Xorner, With * him thar did the thady Plane-tree loue, © 

: Yet though no iſſue from her loynes-ſhall be - 

To draw trom Pay a noble ped _ | 
And Pan\hall not as other Gods have done 
Glory in deedes of an heroicke Sonne, 
Nor haue his Name in Countryes neere and fatre 
Proclaim'd; as by his Childe the Thwnderer; | 
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| If Phebiwon this Tree fpread warmin rayes, © 
| And Northerne blaſts kill not het'tender ſprayes;” * 
| His Loue ſhall makehim famous in repute,” 
| And till increaſe his Name, yet beire ho fruite. 
| Tomakethis ſure,(theGod of Shepheards aſty 
(Whea orher Ceremonies wereo'fre-palt) © 
And to — before had'wvow'd © © Of, 
To dire Reuenge. Thius ſpake vato'the crow'd=;* 
What [ haue loſt idea Shepheatds all youknow; 
| And to recount.t were'to dwell in woez | 
To ihew my paſſion itia'Funzrall Sor, © M 
| And with my forrow'draw your fiohes along, - 
{ Words, then, well ph&d might chralleh forncwhis due, 
| And not the cauſe Totie;wl winne teares m you, | 
| This to prevent, 4 ſet 4i9s by oO 
| **For paihon ſeldome'loues Beckie 
| What profits 1 ita prifonerarthe Biirre, 
{ To htucthis mdgementfpoken realary”” TI 
| Orin thepriſon here often rend;” 712 
| When he art firſt knew!what was forfeired?” © 
Our grictes in others teates, like plares ini water 
Sceme more in quantitie. To berelator © © - 
Of my miſhaps, ſpeakes weakenelſe;/'and that os 
Haue in my ſelfe no powreof remedy. 
Once, (yet that onceco0o 6ften) heretofore 
The filuer Zadon on his ſandy ſhore? © 
Heard my complaints,and thoſe coole Groues that be 
Shadin A breſt of louel y Arcaty” 
Witnelf:, the teares which I for :Syrmx ſpent,”. 
Syrinx the fairesfrom whom the iniftrument 
| That fils your fealtswirh ioy, (which when' FUG 
| Demons tithe ſaggy way or 43 Tag). 
' Had his begin his e ad brene 


| To __ - the Faes (my _ rey) 
| Howbetih ſaid) this Adage "= 


«That our di never come: 
 Whatbootis it | 
' The worthy ſonne gp nes ot 
' That I with gentle Ay i Forres tg” ql 
Kiſt out the ſweet time of myinfarige?- + VE © 
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| And when moreyeares had made meable growne 
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Was through the Mountaincs for their leader knowne ?: 
Thar high-brow'd Manalus where I was bred 
And ſtony hils not few haue honoured 
Me as proteRor, by the hands of Swaines 
Whoſe ſheepe retyre there from the open plaines ? 
That | in Shephgards cups (*reiefting gold) 
Of milke and hony mealures eight times told 
{ Hauec offred to me; and the ruddy wine +, . 
Freſh and new preſſed from the, bleeding Vine? 
Thar gleeſome Huxters pleaſed with their ſport, 
With Gacrifices'due have thank'd me for't. - 
Thar patient Anglers ſtanding all the-day 
Neere to ſome {hallow ſtickle or deepe bay. _ - 
And Fj whoſe nets haue drawne to land. . 
A hoale fo greatit well-nye hides the ſand, 
For ſuch ſucceſle, ſome Promentories head 
Thruſt at by waues, hath knowne me worſhipped? 
Bur to increaſe my griete, what profits this ? 
"_ ſtill wt: aa is as the an | 

The many-kernell-bearing Pye of late 
From all wa elſe to mee was conſecrare; 
But now behold a roote more worth my louc, 

uall to that whichin an obſcure Grove 

Internall 740 proper takes to.her: 
Whoſe golden lip the Troian wanderer \. 
(By ſage Camas Sybil taught) did bring 
(By Fates decreed) tobe the warranting 
of! his free c,and a ſafe repayre 
Through darke _U#ernus to the vpper ayre. 
This muſt I ſuccour, this muſt | detend it 
And from the wilde Boares rooting euer [hend;: :- 
Here ſhall the [o0d-pecker no enteance finde, © | 
Nor Tisy's Bexers gnaw. the clothing rinde, | ': 7 
Lambeders Heards, nor Radnors goadly Deere: | 
Shall neucr once be ſcene a browſin ny 2 110 Jhil 2 * 
And now yee Brittiſh Swaines, ( vhoſshirmeleſſefheepe 
Then all the worlds beſides 1ioy to keepe, | 1 # 
Which ſpread on eucry Phine and hilly Wold' 
Fleeces no lefſe eſteem'd then that of Gold, . - 


—— 


—Or— — RO 


For 


mm —————_—— ——s —— 


I — 
— 


_— 


= m———_— 


A... 
——__— 


— —— 


| 


rn rn te 
| Song'4. Britannia's Paſtorals. 


. | Exceptthe Sexten an 
| And whether change of C/ymes or what it be 
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| wor competion— 

For whoſe exchangeione /#dy Jemgaf price, 

The other giues.you of her choileſt face. : 
And well thee may; but wee vnwiſethe while 

Lelſen the glory of our fruirtull iſle + 

Making thoſe Nations thinke we tooliſh are, 

For baſer Drugs to vehrour richer ware, 

W hich (lave the bringsy) neuer prafic man 

Phyſitian. ' 


That proues our Marwers mortalitic, 
Such expert-men are {pent-forſuch bad fares 
As might haue made vs, Lords of whatis theirs. 


| Stay, ttay at home yee Nobler ſpirits, and priſe 


Your lives more, high then ſuch bale trrumperics; 
Forbeare to fetch; and they'le goe neere to ſue, 

And at your owne dores offer them to you; 

Or haue their woods and plaines ſo ouergrowne 

Wirh poyſnous weeds, roots,gums and ſeeds vnknowne; 
Thar they would hire ſuch jeeders as you be 

To free their land from ſuch ferrilitie. 

Their Spices hot their nature beſt indures, 


| But 'twill impayre and much diftemper yours. 


What our ewne ſoyle affords befits vs beſt. 

And long, and long, for euer may weereſt 

Needlefle of help ! and may this 1ſſe alone 

Furnitlh all other Lands, and this Land none ! 
Excuſe me Thets, quorh the aged man, 

If paſhon drew me from the words of Par ! 


hich thus I follow : You whole flockes, quoth he, 
| By my protettion, quit your induſtry, 

| For al the good I haue and yet may giue 

| To ſuchas on the Plaines hereafter le, 

; Idoeintreat what is not hard to grant, 

\ That not a hand rend from this holy Plant 

| The ſmalleſt branch; and who & cutteth this 

| Dye for th'offence; to mee ſo haynous 'ris. 

| And by the Floods infernall here I ſweare, 

; (Anoath whoſe breach the greateſt Gods forbeare,) 
 Ere Phebe thrice tweluetimes ſhall fill her hornes 


No furzy tuft, thicke wood, nor brake of thornes' mw 
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Shall harbour $y/offe; nor inthis He ſhall breed, 

Nor live one of thatkinde- if what's decreed. - 

You keepe inuiolate. To this they fivore : 

' And {incethoſe beaſts haue frighted vs no more. 

But Swaine(quoth Thets) whatis this you tell, - 

TOOn ou feare ſhall tall on: Philocel ? | 
aire 2ueene attend; but oh I feare, quoth 

Ere I haue ended my fad Hiſtory, ---- Se wr 

Vnſtaying time may bringon his laſt 

Ando detraud vs of thy wiſhed powre. 

| Yond goes a rd, give. me leaue to run 

And know the time ofexecution; : - 4 111; 

Mine aged limbes 1 can-aliztle firaing, -  --- *:! 

| Andquickly (cometo'end thereft) againe, '-—- 
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\ Tre ArxGvnMeENT, 
Within this Song my Mule doth tell 

9] The worthy fact of Philocel, 

b! And how his Lowe and he in thrall | ff 

F To dcath depriu'd of Funerall 

i The Queene of Waues doth gladly ſane. 

$| 42d frees Marina from the Caue. ) 

| LEWES) ZEST) EIS 

ES O ſoone as can a Martis from our Towne 

Sf Gt Fj Fly tothe River vnderneath the Downe, 

* &y WH And backe returne with morter in her bill, 
+ D F 2 50me little cranny in her neſt to hill, | 
war 1 chepherd came. And thus began anew: 

Two houres alas,onely two houres are due | 

From time to him,'ris ſentenc'd ſo of thoſe 

T har here on earth as Deſcznzes diſpole 

The liues and deaths of men; and that time paſt 

He yeelds his iudgement leaueand breathes his laſt. 

Bur to the cauſe. Great Goddeſſe vnderſtand 

In Mera Ile thruſt from the Brttifh land, 

As ((ince it needed nought of others ſtore) 

In-would intyre be, and a part no more, 

There liu'd a-Maid fo faire, that for her ſake | 

Since ſhe was borne the Ile had neuer Snake, | 

Nor were it fit a deadly ſting ſhould be | 

To hazard ſuch admired Symmetrie, | 

| So many beauties ſo commixt in one, | 

That all delight were dead if the were gone. | 
Shepheards Tor in her cleare eyes did delight, K 
Whilſt they were open neuer held it night : Pe | 
| _ | 
| : L 
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| And were they ſhut, although the morning gray 
| Call'd vp the Sux, they hardly thought it day. 
| Or if they call'd it fo, they did not paſle 


| 


Withall to ſay that it eclipſed was. 

The Roſes on her cheekes, ſuch, as each turne 
Phebus might kifſe, but had no powre to burne. 
From her Freet lips diſtill {weers ſweeter doc, 
Then from a Cherry halfe way cut in two : 
Whoſe young touch would as Promethean fire 


| Lumps truely ſenſleſſe with a Muſe inſpire, 


Who prayling her would youth's deiire ſo ſtirre, 
Each man in tmnde {hould bea rauiſher. 

Some lay the nimble-witted Mercury 

Wentlate diſguis'd profeſſing Palmiſtrie, 

And Milke-maides fortunes told about the Land, 
Onely to get a touch of her ſoft hand. 

And that a Shepheard walking on the brim 

Of a cleare ſtreame where ſhe did vie to ſwim, 
Saw her by chance, and thinking ſhe had beene 
Of Chaſticie the pure and faireſt Queene, 

Stole thence diſmaid, leaſt he by her decree 

Might vndergoe _A4#&eons deſtinie. 

Did youths kinde heate inflame me (but the ſnow 
Vpon my head, ſhewes it coold long agoe) 

I then could giue (ftring ſo fairea feature) 
Rightto her _ and fameto ſuch a creature. 
When now much like a man the Palſie ſhakes, 
And ſpeRacles befriend, yer vndertakes 
Tolymbe a Lady, ro whoſe red and white 

Apelles curious hand would owe ſome right; 

His too vnſteady Pencell, ſhadowes here 
Somewhat too much, and giues not ouer, cleerez 
His eye deceiu'd mingles his colours wrong, 
There ſtrikes too little, and here ſtayes too > 
Does and vndoes, takes off, putson (in vaine) 
Now too much white, then roo much red againe, 
And thinking then to giue ſome ſpeciall grace, 
He workes it ill, or ſo miſtakes the place, * 
That ſhee which firs were better pay for nought, 
Then haue it ended, and ſo lamely wrought : 


So | 
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So doe Tin this weake deſcription erre; | 
And ftriving more to grace more iniure her. 

For euer where true worth for praiſe doth call 

Hee rightly nothing giues thar giues notall. 

Butasa Lad who learning to dmide, 

By one ſmall miſſe the whole hath falcifide 

Celia men call'd, and rightly call'd her lo : 
Whom Philocel (of all the Swaines I know 
Moſt worthy) lou'd : alas ! that loue ſhould be 
Subiect to Gree mutabilitte ! 

Whar euer learned Bards to tore have ſung, 

Or to the Plaines Shepheards and Maydens young, 
Offad mithaps in loue are ſerto tell, | 
Comes ſhort to match the Fate of Philocel. 

For as a Labourer toyling at a Bay 
To force ſome cleere {treame from his wonted way, 
Working on this ſide ſees the water run 

Where hee wrought laſt, and thought it ftirmely done; 
| And that leake [topt, heares ic come breaking our 
Another where, in a farre greater ſpout, 
Which mended to, and with a turffe made trim 
The brooke is ready to o'reflow the brim, 
Or in the bancke the water hauing got | 
Some Mole-hole, runs, where he expeRted not : 
And when all's done, ſtill feares, leaſt ſome great raine 
Might —_ a flood and throw all downe againe : 
So 1n our Shepheards louezone hazard gone 
Another ſtill as bad was comming on. 
This danger paſt another doth begin 
And one miſhap thruſt out lets twenty in. 
For hee that loues and in it hath no ſtay 
Limits his bliſſe ſeld' paſt the Marriage day. 

But Philocels alas and Celia's too 
Muſt ne're atraine ſo farre, as others doe. | 
Elfe Fortune in them from her courſe ſhould ſwerue 
Who moſt afflits thoſe that moſt goods dzſerue. 

Twice had the glorious Sun run through the Signes, 
And with his kindly heate improu'd the Mines, | 
(As ſuch athrme with certaine hopes that try | 
The vaine and fruitleſle Art of Alchymie) | 

Q 


Since | 
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Since our Swaine lou'd; and twiſe had Phabwue bin 
| In horned Aries taking vp his Inne, 
Ere he of Celia's heart poſſeſhon wonne. 
And tince that time all his intentions done 
Nothing, to bring her thence. All eyes vpon her, 
Watchtull, as Yertzes are on truelt Honovr. 
Kept on the lle as carefully ot ſome, 
As by the Troians their Palladium. 
But where's the Fortreſſe that can Lowe debarre?} 

The forces to oppoſe when he makes warre? 
| The Watch which he {hall never finde alleepe? 

The Spye that ſhall diſcloſe his counſels deepe ? 
Thar Fort, that Force, that Watch, that Spye would be 
A laſting ſtop to a fifth Empery. 

But wee as well may keepethe heate from fire 
| | As ſeuer hearts whom loue hath made intyre. 
| In louely May when Titans golden rayes 
| Make ods in houres betweene the nights and dayes; 
| And weigheth almoſt downe the once-cauen Scale 
Where night and day, by th' <Aiquinoi7rall 
Were laid in ballance, as his powre hee bent 
To baniſh Cynthiafrom her Regiment, 
To Latmw ſtately Hill; and with his light 
Torulethe vpper world both day and night, 
Making the poore Antipodes to feare 
A like contunttion twixt great Jupiter 
| And ſome Alcmena new, or that the Sun 
From their Horiz0x did obliquely run: 
This time the Swaines and Maidens of the 1le 
The day with ſportiue dances doe beguile, 
And euery Valley rings with ſhepheards ſongs, 
And euery Eccho each {weet noate prolongs, 
And euery Riuer with vnvſuall pride 
And dimpled checke rowles {leeping to the tyde, 


| And leſſer ſprings, which omg Woods, 
4 


Preferre as hand-maides to the mighty 

Scarce fil vp halfe their channels, making haſte 

(In feare, as boyes) leaſt all the ſport be paſt. 
Now was the Lord and Lady of the May 

Meeting the May-pole at the breake of day, 
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And Cel: as the faireſt on the Greene, | 
Not without ſome Maids enuy choſen Lucene. 
Now was thetime com'n when our gentle Swaine 
Muſt inne his harueſt or loſeall againe. 
Now malt he plucke the Roſe leaſt other hands, 
Or tempeſts blemilh whar ſo fairely ſtands: | 
And therefore as they had beforedecreed | 
Our (hepheard gets a Boate, and with all ſpeede 
In night (that doth on Louers ations ſmile) 
Arriued ſafe on Mona's fruittull Ile, 
Betweene two Rockes (immorrall, without mother) 
Thar ſtand as if out-facing one another, 
There ran a Creeke vp, intricate and blinde, 
As if the waters hid them from the winds, 
Which never walh'd bur ata higher Tyde 
The frizled coates which doe the mountaines hide, . 
Where neuer gale was longer knowne to ſtay 
Then from the ſmooth waueit had ſwept away 
The new diuorced leaues, that from each (ide 
Left the thicke boughes to dance out with the tyde. 
Ar further end the Creeke, a ſtately Wood 
Gaue akinde ſhadow (to the brackiſh Flood) 
Made vp of trees, not lefle kend by each skitfe 
Then that sky-ſcaling Pike of Tenerife, 
Vpon whole = the Herneſhew bred her young, * 
And hoary moſle vpon their branches hung : 
Whoſe rugged ryndes ſufficient were to ſhow | 
Without their height, what time they gan to grow. 
And if dry eld by wrinckled skinne appcares 
None could allot them lefſe then Neſtor's yeares. 
As vnder their command the thronged Cyeeke 
Ran leſſened vp. Heredid the Shepheard ſecke | 
Where he his little Boate might aafely hide, 
Till it was fraught with what the world belide 
Could not outvalew; nor giue equall weight 
Though in the time when Greece was at her height. | 
The ruddy Horſes of the Roſie Morne 
Out of the Eaſterne gates had newly borne 
Their bluſhing M5freſe in her golden Chair, 
Spreading new light throughout our Hemiſpheare. 
| Q 2 When | | 
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When faireſt C {a with a louelyer crew 

Of Damſels then braue Latmus cuer knew, 

Came forth to meet the Townſters; who had here 

Cut downe an Oake that long withouren peere | 
Bore his round head imperiouſly aboue 

His other Mares there, conlecrate to 7oue. 

The wilhed time drew on : and Celia now 

(Thar had the fame for her white arched brow) 

While all her louely fellowes buſted were 

In picking off the Jems from Tells haire, 

Made tow'rds the Crecke, where Phlocel vnſpide, 

(Of Maidor Shepheard thar their May-games plide) 
Receiu'd his wilh'd-for Ca; and begun 

To iteere his Boate contrary to the Sup, 

\W ho could haue wilh'd another in his place | 
To guide the Carre of light, or that his race 
Wereto haue end (fo he might bleſ{c his hap) 

In Czla's bolome, not in Thetss lap. 

The Boare oft danc'd for ioy of what it held. 
The hoylt-vp Saile, not quicke bur gently ſweld, 
And often ſhooke, as fearing what might tall, 
Ere ſhe deliuer'd what ſhe went withall. 

Winged * Argeſtes faire _AHurora's ſonne, 
Licenc'd, that day to leaue his Dungeon, 
Meckely attended, and did neuer erre 
Till Cehagrac'd our Land and our Land her. | 
As through the waues their loue-ftraught Wherry ran 
A many Cupeds, each (ct on his Swaz, 

Guided with reynes of gold and (iiuer twiſt 

The ſpotlefle Birds, abourthem, as they lift, 

Which would have ſung a Sore (ere they were gone) 
Had vnkinde Nature giuen them more then one; 

Or in beſtowing that, had not done wrong, 

And madetheir {wee liues ftorfaite, one ſad ſong, 

Yet that their happy Voyage might not be 
Without Tymes [hortner, Heaun-taught Melodic, 
(Muſicke that lent feet to the ſable Woods, 

And in their currents turn'd the mightie Floods, 
Sorrowes {weet Nurſe, yet keeping loy aliue, 
Sad diſcontent's moſt welcome Corraliue, 
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The ſoule of Art, beſt lou'd when Loues are by, 
| The kindein(pirer of ſweet Poeſic, 

Leaſt thou ſhould'ſt wanting be,when Swans would faine 
Haue ſung one Song, and neuer ſung againe) 
The gentle Shepheard haſting to the {hore 
Began this Zay, and tym'd it with his Oare. 


N# wermore let holy Dee 
O're other Riuers braue, 
Or boaſt how (in his iollity) 
Kings row'd pon his waue. 
But ſilent be, and ener know 
That Neptune for my Fare would row. 


Thoſe were Captiues. 1f he ſay 
That now I am no other, 
Tet ſhe that beares my priſons key 
af then Loues Mother; 
CA God tooke me, thoſe one leſſe high, 
They wore their bonds, ſo doe not 1, 


Swell then, gently ſwell yee Floods 
CAs proud of what yee beare, 
And Nymphes that in low corrall Woods 
String Pearles wpon your hayre, 
Aſcend : and tell if ere this day 
A fayrer prize was ſeene at Sea. 


See the Salmons leape and bound 
_ Topleaſervs a5 wee paſſe, 
Each Mermaid or the Rockes around. 
Lets fall her brittle glaſſe. 
As they their beauties did deſpize 
And lou'd no myrrour but your eyes. 


Blow, but gently blow fayre winde 
From the forſaken ſhore, 
And be as to the Halcyon kinde, 
Till wee haue ferry'd ore : 
So maiſt RY aue leane to blow, 
And fanne the way where ſhe ſhall goe. 


Floods | 


ah 
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as | Floods, «und Nymphes, 4nd Windes, and all 
That ſee vs both together, 
Into 4 diſputation fall; 
| And then reſolue me, whether 


— 
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The preateſt kindneſſe each can ſhow, 
wil, quit our truſt of you or no. 

Thus as a merry Milke-maid neate and fine 
Returning late from milking of her Kine, 
Shortens the dew'd way which ſhe treads along 
With ſome ſelte-plealing-lince-new-gorten Song, 
The Shepheard did their paflage well beguile. 

- And now the horned Flood bore to our le 

His head more high then hee had vs'd to doe, 
"Except by Cynthia's newneſle forced to. 

Not 1anwaries ſnow difſolv'd in Floods 

Makes Thamar more intrude on Blaxchden Woods, 

Nor the concourſe of waters when they flecte 

Aﬀer a long Raine, and in Sexerne meete, 

Rais'th her inraged head to roote faire Plants, 

Or more affright her nigh inhabitants, 

(When they behold the waters _ 

And faue the waters nothing elſe can lee) 

Then Neptunes ſubiet now, more then of yore: 

As loath to ſer his burden ſoone on thore. 

O _ ! had(t thou kept them ſtill wich thee, 
Though both were loſt to vs, and ſuch as wee, 


| And with thoſe beauteous birds which on thy breſt 


Get and bring vp; afforded them a reſt; 
Delos, that long time wandring piece of earth 
Had not beene fam'd more for Diaxz's birth; 
Then thoſe few planckes that bore them on the Seas, 
By the bleſt iſſue of two ſuch as thele. 

But they were landed : fo are not our woes, 
Nor euer ſhall, whilſt from an eye there flowes 
One drop of moyſture; tothele preſent rimes 
Wewill relate, and ſome fad Shepheards rymes 
To after ages may their Fates make knowne, 
And in their depth of ſorrow drowne his owne. 
So our Relation and his mournfull Verſe, 
Ofteares, ſhall force ſuch tribute to their Herſe, 
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Thar nota private griefe ſhall ever thriue | 
But in that deluge tall, yet this ſuruiue. 

Two fturlongs from the thore they had not gone, 
When from a —__ Valley (hauing on 
Each hand a woody hill, whoſe boughes vnlopr 
Have not alonear all times ſadly dropt, 
And turn'd their ſtormes on her deiected breſt, 
But when the hre of heauen is ready preſt 
To warme and further whatit ſhould bring torth, 
(For lowly Dales mate Mountaines in their worth) 
The Trees (as ſ{creenlike Greatneſſe) ſhades his raye, | 
As it ſhould ſhine on none bur ſuch as they) 
Came (and full ſadly came) a hapleſſe yretch, - 
Whoſe walkes and paſtures once were knowne to ſtretch 
From Eaſt to Weſt lo farre that no dyke ran 
For noted bounds, but where the Ocean 
His wrathtull billowes thruſt, and grew as great 
In (holes of Filh as were the others Neate. 
Who now deietted and depriu'd of all 
Longs (and hath doneſo long) tor tunerall. 

Foras with hanging head [ have beheld 
A widdow Ye, and in a naked held, 
Vnhulbanded, negletted, all forlorne, 
Brouz'd on by Deere, by Cattle cropt and torne, 
Vnpropt, vnſuccoured by ſtake or tree, | 
From wreakefull ſtormes impetuous tyranny, | 
When had a willing hand lent kinde redreſle, 
Her pregnant bunches might from out the Preſle 
Haue ſent a liquour both for taſte and ſhow | 
No leſſe divine then thoſe of Mallizo: 1 
Such was this wijzht, and ſuch ſhe might haue beene. 
Shee both th'extreames hath felt of Fortunes teene, 
For neuer hue we heard from times of yore, 
One ſometime enuy'd and now pitty'd more. 
Her obie, as her (tate, is, low as earth; 
Priuation her companion; thoughts of mirth | 
Irkeſome; and in one ſelfe-lame circle turning, 
Wirh ſodaine ſports brought to a houſe ofmourning. 
Of others good her beſt belicke is ſtill 
And conſtant to her owne in nought bur ill, 


| 
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The onely enemy and friend the knowes 


| 
| Farre from the quiet ſhore; and where the tyde 
| In ebbsand floods is ghels'd, not truely knowne; 


———_— 


Is Death, who though deferres muſt end her woe. 
Her contemplation frighttull as the night. 
She neuer lookes on any living wight 
Without compariſon; and as the day 
Giues vs, but takes the Glowormes light away : 
So the leaſt ray of Bliſſe on others throwne 
Depriues and blindes all knowledge of her owne. 
Her comfort is (if for her any be) 
That none can {hew more cauſe of griefe then ſhe. 
Yet ſomewhat lhe of aduerſe Fate-hath wonne, 
Who had vndone her were {he not vndone. 
For thoſe that on the Sea of Greatneſſe ryde 


Expert of all eſtates except her owne; 

Keeping their ftationat the Helme of State, 

Not by their Vertues but auſpicious Fate, 

Subiect ro calmes of tauour ſtormes of rage, 
Their actions noted as the common Stage, 

Who, hke a man borne blinde that cannot be 

By demonſtration ſhewne what 'tis to fee, 

Live ſtill in Ignorance of what they want, 

Till Asſery become the _Adamant, 

And touch them for that poynt, to which, with ſpeede, 
None comes fo ſure as by the hand of XVeede. 

A Airrour ſtrange ſhe in her right hand bore, 

By which her friends from flatterers heretofore 
Shecould diſtinguith well; and by her 1ide, 

(As in her full ot happineſle) vntyde, 

Vntorc'd, and vncompel'd, did ſadly goe 

(As if partaker of his Miſtreſſe woe) 

A louing Spapyell, trom whoſe rugged backe 
(The onely thing (but death) ſhe moanes to lacke) 
Shepluckes the hayre, and working them in pleats 
Furthers the ſuite which Modeſtie intreates. 

Men call her 4thlzot > who cannot be 

More wretched made by infelicitie, 

Vnleſſe the here had an immorrall breath 

Or living thus, liu'd timerous of death. 


——— 
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Out of her lowly and forſaken dell 
Shee running came, and cryde to Philecel, 
He'pe! helpe ! kinde ſhepheard helpe ! {ce yonder where 
A loucly Lady hung vp by the hayre, _ 
Struggles, but mildely ſtruggles with the Fates, 
Wholethread of lite | has to a thread that mates 
Dame Natures in her haire, ſtayes them ro wonder 
Waile too fine twiſting makes it break in ſunder. 
So {hrinkes the Roſe that with the flames doth meet; 
So gently bowes the Yirgin parchment ſheer, 
So rowle the waues vpand fall out againe, 
As all her oeduony Party, and - | 
Farre, farre, aboue my helpe or hope in trying, 
Vnknowne, and fo —_—_ . 
Smotaring her torments, in her a brel 
Shee meckely waites thetime of her long relt. 
Haſten ! o haſten then ! kinde Shepheard haſte. 

He went with her : And Caka( tos had grac'd 
Him palt the world belides) ſecing theway 
He had to goe, not farre, reſts on thelay. 

'T was necre the place where Pays transformed Loue 
Her guilded leaues difplaid, and boldly ſtrove 
For luſtre with the Sun : a lacred tree 
(Pa'd round) and kept from vio'ation free : 
Whoſe ſmalleſt ſpay rent off, we neuer prize 
Atleſſe then life. Here, though her heauenly eyes 
From bm (he lou'd could fcarceafford a Gght, 
(As if for him they onely had their light) 
Thoſe kinde and brighter Starres were knowne to erre 
And to all miſery betrayed her. 
For turning them alide, ſhe (hapleſſe) ſpics 
The holy Tree, and (as ali nowelties 
In tempting women haue ſmall labour loſt 
Whether for value nought, or of more coſt) 
Led by the hand of vncontroll'd deſire 
She roſe, and thither went. A wreſted B 
Onely kept cloſe the gate which led into it, 
(Ealie for any all timesto vndoe it, 
Thar with a pious hand hung on the tree 
Garlands or raptures of ſweet Poeſie) 


R | Which 
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Which by her opened, with vnweeting hand, 
A little ſpray ſhe | nr whole rich leaues fan'd 
And chatterd with-the ayre, as who thould lay 
Doe not for once, 6 doe not this'bewray ! 
Nor giue ſound'toa tongue for that intent ! 
« Who ignorantly/finnes dyes innocent: 

By thus was Philoce returning backe, - * 
and in his hand the Zady; for whoſe wrack 
Nature had cleane torſworne to framea wight 
So wholy pure, fo truely exquilite : 
But more deform'd, and from a rough-hewne mold, 
Since what is beſt lives ſeldome to be old, 
Within their ſight was fayreft Celia now; 
Who drawing neere, the life-priz'd golden bough 
Her Loue beheld. Andas a Mother kinde | 
What time the new-cloath'd trees by guſts of winde 
Vnmou'd, ſtand wiſtly liſtning to thoſe layes 
The feather'd Quirifters vpon their ſprayes 
Chaunt to the merry Spring, and in the Even 
She with her little ſome for pleaſure ginen, 
Ta tread the fring'd banckes of an amorous flood, 
That with her mulicke courts a ſullen wood, 
Where euer talking with her onely bſſe 
That now before and then behinde her is, 
Shee ſtoopes for flowres the choiſeſt may be had, 
And bringing them to pleaſe her prittie Lad, 
Spyes in his ha 1d Gene banefyl flowre or weed, 
W hereon he gins to ſmell, perhaps to feede, 
With amorecarneſthaſte the runs vnto him, 
And puls that from him which might elſe vndoe him : 
Soto his C #/ haſtned Philocel, 
And raughr the bough away. Hid i. : and fell 
To queſtion if ſhe broke it, orif then 
An eye beheld her ? Of the raceof men ' 


| (Replide ſhe) when Ttooke it from the tree 


aſſure your (&ite was none to teſtifie, 

Buc what hath paft fince in your hand, behold 
Atellow running yonder o're the Wold 

Is well inform'd of; - Can there Love) inſue 
Tell me ! oh tell me ! any wrong to you, 
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By what my hand hath ignorantly done ? 
(Quoth fearetull Celia) Philacel ! be wonng, 
By theſe vnfained teares, as I by thine, 
To make thy greateſt ſorrowes partly mine ! 
Cleere vp theſe thowres (my Sun) quorh Philocel, 
The ground it needes not. Nought is ſo from Well 
But that reward and kinde intreaties may 
Make ſmooth the front of wrath, and this allay. 
Thus wiſcly he ſupprelt his height of woe, 
And did refolue {tnce none but they did know 
Truely who rent it : And the hatetull Swaine 
n the plaine 

(Whom well hee knew did = to him a hate, 
(Though vndeſerued) fo inueterate 
Thar to his vtmoſt powre he would afſay 
To make his lite haueending with that day.) 
Except in his, had ſeeneit in-no hand, 
Thar hee againſt all throes of Fate would ſtand, 
Acknowledge it his deede, and fo afford 
A paſſage to his hcarr for Juſtice (word, 
Rather then by her lofle the world ſhould be 
Diſpiz'd and {corn'd for looling ſuch as the. 

Now (with a vow ot ſecrecy trom both) 
Intorcing mirth, he with them homewards go'th; 


| And by the time the thades of mighty w 


Began to turne them to the Eafterne Floods, 
They thither got: where with vndaunted hart 
He welcomes both; and freely doth impart 
Such dainties as a Shepheards cottage yeelds 
Tane from the fruittull woods and fertile fields; 
No way diſtracted nor diſturb'd ar all. 

And to preuent what likely might betall 

His trueſt Celia, in his apprehending 

Thus to all future caregaue finall ending : 

Into their cup (wherein tor ſuch ſweet Girles 
Nature would Myriades of richeſt Pearles 
Diſſolue, and by her powretull ſimples ſtrive 
To keepe them ſtill on earth, and ſtiil aliue) 


Our Swaine infus'd a powder, which they dranke ; 


And to a pleaſant roome (ſet on a banke 
R 2 
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Neere to his Coate, where he did often vic 
Ar vacant houres to entertaine his Muſe) 
Brought them, and ſeated on a curious bed 
Till what he gauein operation ſped, 
And rob'd them of his {ight, and him of theirs, 
Whoſenew inlightning will be quench'd with tearcs. 
The Glaſſe of Time had well-nye ſpent the Sand 
It had to run, ere with impartial] hand 
Iuſtice muſt to her vpright Ballaxce take him. 
Which he _ it might too ſoone forlake him) 
Began to vſe as quickly as perceiue, 
And of his Loue thus tooke his lateſt leaue. 

Celia ! thou faireſt creaturecuereye 
Beheld, or yet put on mortalitie ! 
Celia that haſt but iuſt ſo much of earth, 
As makes thee capable of death ! Thou birth 
Ot euery Vertue, life of euery good ! 
Whoſe chaſteſt ſports, and daily taking food 
Is imitation of the higheſt powres, 
Who to the earth lend ſeaſonable ſhowres, 
That it may beare, wee to their Alcars bring 
Things worthy their accept, our oitering. 
I the moſt wretched creature euer eye 
Beheld, or yet put on mortalirie, 
Vnhappy Philocel, that haue of earth 
Too much to giuemy ſorrowes endleſle birth, 
The ſpring of ſad misfortunes; in whom lyes 
No biifle that with thy worth can ſympathize, 
Clouded with woe that hence will never flit 
Till deaths eternall night grow one with it, | 
I as a dying Swaz that ſadly ſings 
Her moanetull Dirge vnto the Glver ſprings, 
Which carelefle of her Song glide ſleeping by 
Without one murmure of kinde Elegze, 
| Now ſtand by thee; and as a Turtles mate 
With lamentations inarticulate, 
The neere departure from her loue bemones 
Soend thele my bootles {ighes and killing grones. 
Here as a man (by Iuſtice | ern exilde 
To Coaſts vnknowne, to Deſarts rough and wilde 


"ER Stand | 
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Stand I to take my lateft leaue of thee : 

Whoſe happy and heauen-making company 

Might inioy in Zi#za's Continent, 

Were blelt fruition and not baniſhment. 

Firſt ot thoſe Eyes that haue already tane 

Their leaue of mee : Lamps fitting for the Phaxe 

Ofheauens moſt powre, and which might ne're expire 

But be as ſacred as the Yeſtall fire. 

Then of thoſe plots, where halte-Ros'd Lillies be 

Not one by Art but Natures induſtry, 

From which I goe as one excluded from 

The taintleſle | <a of bleſt Elizium. 

Next from thole Lips I part, and may there be 

No onethat ſhall hereatter ſecond mee ! 

Guiltleſle of any kifles but their owne, 

Their ſweets but to themſelues to all vaknowne: 

For (hould our Swaines diuulge what ſweets there be 

Within the Sea-clipt bounds of Britanie, 

Welihould not from inuaſions be exempted; 

But with that prize would all the world be tempted. 

Then trom her hart : 6no ! let that be neuer 

For it I part from thence I dye for euer. 

Bethar the Record of my loucand name ! 

Be that to me as is the Phenix flame ! 

Creating ſtill anew what 7ſtice doome 

Muſt yeeld to duſt and a forgotten toombe. 

Ler thy chaſt loue to me (as ſhadowes run 

In full extent vnto the ſetting Sun) 

Meet with my fall; and when that I am gone 

Backeto thy ſelfe retyre, and there grow one; 

Ifto a ſecond light thy ſhadow be, 

Let him ſtill haue his ray of loue from mee; 

And itasI, that likewiſe doedecline, 

Be mine or his, or elſe be his and mine. 

Bur. know no other, nor againe be ſped, 

«She dyes a virgin that but knowes one bed. 
And now trom all at once my leaucl take, 

With this petition, that when thou (haſt wake, 

My teares already ſpent may ſerue for thine ! 

And all thy ſorrowes be excns'd by mine ! 


—— 
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Yea, rather then my loſſe ſhould draw on hers, 
(Heare Heauen the ſuite which my fad ſoule preterres !) 
| Lerthis her {lumber like 0blauions ſtreame, 
| Make her beleeue our loue was but a dreame ! 
| Let me bedead in her as to the earth. 
| Ere Nature looſe the grace of ſuch a birth. 
Sleepe thou ſweet ſoule from all diſquiet irce, 
And lince I now beguile thy deſtiny, - 
Ler after patience in thy brelſt ariſe, 
To giue his namea life who tor thee dyes. 
He dyes for thee that worthy 1s to dye, 
Since now in leauing that ſweet harmonie | 
Which Nature wrought in thee, hee drawes notto him 
Enough of ſorrow that might ſtreight vndoe him. 
And haue for meanes of death his parting hence, 
So keeping luſtice (till in Innocence. 

Here ſtaid his rongue, and teares anew began. 
«Parting knowes more of grictethen abſence can. 
And with a backward pace, and lingring eye 
Lett and for euer left their company. 

By this the curs'd 1»former ot the deede 
With wings of miſchiete (and thoſe haue moſt ſpeede) 
Vnto the Prieſts of Pan had made it knowne. 

And (though with griete enough) were thither flowne 
With ſtrickr command the Officers that be 

As hands of 7uſtzce in her each decree, 

Thoſe vnto judgement brought him : where accus'd 
Thar with vahappy hand he had abus'd 

| The holy Tree; and by the oath of him 

Whoſe eye beheld the ſeperated limb, | 
All doubts diflolu'd; quicke tudgement was awarded, 
(And but laſt night) that hicher {trongly guarded 

This morne he ſhould be brought; and trom yond rocke, 
(Where euery houre new ſtore of mourners flocke) 

) Hee ſhould be head-long throwne (too hard a doome) 
To bedepriu'd of lite; and dead, of toombe. 

j This isthecauſe faire — that appeares 

Before you now clad in an old mans teares, 

Which willingly flow our, and (hall doe more 

Then many Winters haue ſeene heretofore. 
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But Father (quoth ſhe) let me vnderſtand 
How you are ſure that it was Celia's hand 
| Which rent the branch; and rhen (if you can) tell 
What Nymph it was which neere the lonely Dell 
Your thepheard ſuccour'd. Quoth the good old man : 
The laſt time in her 0rbe pale Cynthia ran, 

I ro the priſon went, and from him knew 
(Vpon my vow) what now is knowne to you. 
And that the Lady which he tound diſtreſt 

Is Fida call'd; a Maide not meanely bleſt 

By heauens endowments, and. Alas ! but ſee 
Kinde Philocel ingirt with milerie, | 
More ſtrong then by his bonds, is drawing nigh 
The place appointed for his tragedie : 

You may walke thither and behold his fall; 
While | come neere enough, yet not at all. 
Nor [hall it neede I to my forrow knit 

The griete of knowing with beholding it. 

The Goddeſſe went : (but ere the came did ſhrowde 
Her ſelte from euery eye within a cloud) | 
Where he beheld the Shepheard on his way, 

Much like a Bridegroome on his marriage-day; 
Increaſing not his miſerie with feare. 

Others for him, but he ſhed not a teare. 

His knitting linewes did not tremble ought, 
Nor to vnuluall palpitation brought 

Was or his heart or lyuer, nor his eye, 

Nor tongue, nor colour ſhew'd a dread todye. 
His reſolution keeping with his ſpirit, 

(Both worthy him that did them both inherit) 
Held in ſubieftion euery thought of feare, 
Scorning lo baſe an executioner, 

Some time he ſpent in ſpeech; and then began 

Subraiſlely prayer to the name of Pay, 

When ſodainly this cry came from the Plaines : 

From guiltleſle bl dbe free yee Brittiſh Swaines ! 
Mine be thoſe bonds, and mine the death appoynted / 
Let me be head-long throwne, theſe limbes difioynted ! 
Orifyou needes muſt hurle him from thar brim, 
Except I dye there dyes but part of him. 
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Doe then right 1#ſtice and performe your oath / 
Which — pen the death of both. 
Wonder, drew thitherward their drowned eyes, 


| And Sorrow Philocels. Where he eſpyes, 


What he did onely feare, the bearteous Maide, 

His wofull Cel, whom (cre night arraid 

Laſt time the world in ſute of mournefull blacke, 
More darke then vie, as to bemone their wracke) 
Heat his cory left in ſleepes foft armes, 

By powre of {1mples, andthe force of charmes, 
Which time had now difſolt'd, and made her know 


' Forwhat intent her Loue had left her ſo. 


Shee ſtaidenot to awake her mate in ſleepe, 

Nor to bemone her Fate. She ſcurn'd to weepe, 
Or haue the paſhon that within her lyes 

So diſtant from her hearr as in her eyes. 


But rending of her hayre; er throbbing breſt 


| Beating with ruthleſfe ſtrokes, ſhe onwards preſt 


As an inraged furious Lionefle, 

Through vncouth treadings of the wilderneſſe, 

In hote purſute of her late miſled broode. 

The name of Philecel ſpeakes wood, 

And ſhe begins it ſtill, and ſtill hey pace. 

Her face deckt anger, anger deck her face. 

So ran diſtracted Heewba alon 

The ſtreetes of Troy; So did 4 people throng 

With helpleſſe hands and heauy hearts to ſee 

Their wotull ruine in her progenie. 

As harmleſle flockes of ſheepe that neerely fed 

Vpon the open plaines wide ſcattered, 

Ran all afronr, and gaz'd with earneſt eye 

(Not without teares) while thus {hee paſſed by. 

Springs that long time before had held no drop, 

Now welled forth and ouer-went the top, 
vows, 


| Birds left to pay the Spring their wont 


And all forlorne fate drooping on the boughes. 


Sheepe, Springs and Birds, nay trees vnwonted grones | 


Bewail'd her chance, and forc'd it from the ſtones. 
Thus came the to the place (where aged men 
Maidens, and wiues, and youth and childeren 
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That had but newly learnt their Mothers name, *** 
Had almoſt ſpent their teares before ſhe came.) | | 
And thoſe her earneſt and related words 
Threw from her breſt; and vnto them affords 
Theſe as the meanes to further her pretence : | 
Receiue not on your ſoules, by Innocence 
Wrong, laſting ſtaines; which from a ſluce the Sea 
May ſtill waſh o're but neuer waſh away. 
Turneall your wraths on mee; for here behold 
The hand that tore your ſacred Tree of gold; 
Theſe are the feete that led to that intent 
Mine was th'offence, be mine the puniſhment. 
Long hath he liu'd among you and he knew 
The danger imminent that would inſue; 
His vertuous life ſpeakes for him, heare it then ! 
And caft not hence the miracle of men ! 
What now he doth is through ſomediſcontent, 
* Mine was the fa&t, be mine the puniſhment ! 
What certaine death could neuer make him doe 
(With Cela'sloſle) her preſence forc'd him to. } 
She that could cleere his _ clouds of woes, 
Some part of woman made him now diſcloſe, 
And ſhew'd him all in teares: And for awhile 
Out of his heart vnable to exile | 
| His troubling thoughts in words to be conceiu'd; | 
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But weighing what the world ſhould be bereau'd, 

He of his fighes and throbs ſome licenſe wanne, | 
And to the ſad ſpeRators thus beganne : | 
Haſten ! 6 haſte / the houre's already gone, | | 
Doe not deferre the execution / | 

Nor make my patience ſuffer ought of wrong / 
'Tis nought to dye, but to be dying long ! 


li 


| 


| 
| Some fit of Frenzy hath poſleſt the Maid, | 
She could not doe it; though ſhe had aſſaid, | 
| No bough growes in her reach; nor hath the tree 
A ſpray ſo weake to yeeld to ſuch as ſhee. | 
To winne her loue I brokeit, but vnknowne 
And vndeſird of her; Then let herowne 
No touch of preiudicewithout conſent, 
Mine was the fa& be mine the puniſhment / 

| $ 
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O ! who did euer ſuch contention ſee 


Where death ſtood for the prize of victory ? 


Where loue and ftrife were firme and truely knowne, 


And where the vidtor mult be ouerthrowne ? 
Where both purſude, and both held equall ſtrife 
That life ſhould further death, death further lite. 
Amazement ſtrucke the multitude. And now 

They knew not which way to performe their vow. 
If onely oze ſhould be depriu'd of breath, 
They were not certaine of th'offenders death; 

If both ot them ({hould dye for that offence 

They certainely ſhou!d murder /znocence; 

If zone did ſuffer for it, then thereran 

Vpon their heads the wrath and curſe of Paz. 

T his much perplex'd and made them to deferre 
The deadly hand of th'Executioner, 

Till they had ſent an Officer to know 

The 1#dges wils : (and thoſe with Fates doe goe) 


| Who backe return'd, and thus with teares began : 


| The Subſtitutes on carth of mighty Par, 
Haue thus decreed; (although the one be free) 
To cleare themlelues from all impunirie, 
If, who the offender is, no meanes procure, 
Thoffence is certaine, be their death as ſure. 
This is their doome (which may all plagues preuent) 
To haue the guilty, kill the innocent. 

Looke as two little Lads (their parents treaſure) 
Vndera Tutor ftritly kept from pleaſure, 
Whilethey their new-giuen leffon cloſely ſcan 


Heare of a meſſage by their fathers man, 
Tharone of them, but which he hath forgor, 
Muſt come along and walke to ſome faire plot; 
Both hauea hope: their carefull Tutor loth 
To hinder eyther, or to licenſe both; 

Sends backe the Meſſenger that he may know 
His Maſters pleaſure which of them mult goe: 
While both his Schollers ſtand alike in feare 
Both of their freedome and abiding there, 

The Seruant comes and fayes that tor that day 
' Their Father wils to haue them both away ; 


Such 


— 


| Song 5. Britannia's Paſtorals. ; 


Such was the feare theſe louing ſoules were in 
Thatrtime the meſſenger had abſent bin. 
Burt farre more was their ioy twixt one another, 
In hearing neyther ſhould our-live the other. 

Now both intwinde, becauſe no conqueſt wonne, 
Yer eyther ruinde : Philocel begun 
To arme his Loue for death: a roabe vnfit 
Till Hymens ſaftron'd weede had viherd it. 
My fayreſt Celia! come; let thou and I, 
Thar long haue learn'd to loue, now learne to dye; 
It is a lefſon hard it wediſcerne it, 
Yet none is borne {o ſooneas bound to learne it. 
Vnpartiall Fate layes ope the Booke to vs, 
And let vs con it ſtill imbracing thus; 
We may it perfect haue, and goe before 
Thoſe that haue longer time toreade it o're; 
| And wee had neede begin and not delay, 
For 'tis our turne to readeit firſt to day. 
Helpe when I mifſe, and when thou art in doubt 
Ile be thy prompter, and will helpe thee our. 
But ſee how much lerre: vaine Metaphor 
And elocution Deſizztesabhorre. 
Could Death be ſtaid with words, or wonne with teares, 
Or mou'd with beauty, or with vnripe yeeres; 
Sure thou couldſt doe't; this Roſe, this Sun-like eye 
Should not fo ſoone be quell 'd, ſo quickly dye. 
But we nguſt dye my Zoe; not thou alone, 
Nor one!y I, but both; and yet but one. 
Nor let vs grieue; for we are marryed thus, 
And haue by death what life denyed vs. 
It isa comfort from him more then due; 
«Death ſeuers many, but he couples few. 
Life is a Flood that keepes vs from our bliſle, 
The Ferriman to watt vs thither, is 
Death, and none elſe; the ſooner we pet o're 
Should we not thanke the Ferriman the more? 
Others intreat him for a paſſage hence, 
And groane beneath thar grietes and impotence, 
Yet (mercileſle) he lers thoſe longer ftay, 
And ſooner takes the happy man away, 
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| Some little happineſle haue thou and I, 

Since wee [hall dye before we with to dye. 

Should we here longer liue, and Have our dayes 

As full in number as the moſt of theſe, 

And in them meet all pleaſures may betide, 

Wegladly might haue hd and patient dyde : 

When now our tewer-yeeres made long by cares 

(That without age can ſnow downe (1lyer haires) 
Make all afhrme (which doe our griefes diſcry) 
We patiently did lie, and gladly aye. 

| The difference (my Loue) that doth appeare 
Betwixt our Fates and theirs that ſee vs here, 

Is onely this : the high-all-knowing powre 

Conceales from them, bur tels vs our laſt howre. 
For which to Heaxex wee farre-farre more arc bound, 

| Since in the howre of death wee may be found 
(By its preſcience) ready tor the hand 

Thar ſhall condut vs to the Holy-land. 

When thoſe, from whom that houre conceal'd is, may 
Euen in their height of Sinne be tane away, 

Belides to vs Juſtice atriend is knowne, 

Which neyther lets vs dye nor live alone. 

That we are forc'd to it cannot be held; 

«Who fteares not Death, denyes to be compell[d. 

O that thou wert no Ador in this Play, 

My ſweeteſt Cel ! or diuorc'd awa 

From mein this ! 0 Nature / I conteſle 

I cannot looke vpon her heauineſſe 

Without betraying that mfirmitie 

Which at my birth thy hand beſtow'd on mee. 

Would I had dydewhen l receiu'd my birth ! 

Or knowne thegraue before I knew the earth / 

Heauens/l but one life did receiue from you, 

And mult ſo ſhort a loane be paid with two ? 

| Cannot I dye bur like that brutiſh ſtem 

Which have their beſt belou'd to dye with them? 

O ler her live / ſome bleſt powre heare my cry ? 


| Le Cz live and I contented dye. 


My Philocel (quoth ſhe) negle& theſe throes ! 
Aske not for mee, noradde not to my woes / 
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Can there be any lite when thou art gone? 
Nay, can there be but deſolation ? 
Arrt thou fo cruell as towiſh my ſtay, 
To waite a patſageat an vnknowne day ? 
Or haue me dwell within this Valeof woe 
Excluded from thoſe ioyes which thou ſhalt know ? 
Enuy not mee thar blifle / I will aflay it, 
My loue deſerues it, and thou canſt not ſtay it. 
Tuſtice / then take thy doome3for we entend 
Except both liue, no lite; oneloue, one end. 

Thus with imbraces, and exhorting other, 
With teare-dew'd kifſes that had powre to ſmother; 
Their ſoft and ruddy lips cloſe ioyn'd with eyther, 


That in their deaths their ſoules might meer together. 


With prayers as hopetull as (incerely good, 

Expecting death they on the Cliffes edge ſtood; 

And laſtly were (by one oft forcing breath) 

Throwne from the Racke into the armes of death. 
Faire Thetis whoſe command the waues obey 

Loathing the lofle of ſo much worth as they, 

Was gone before their fall; and by her powre 

The Bllowes (mercileſle, vs'd to deuoure, 

And not to faue) the made to ſwell vp high, 

Euen at the inſtant when the tragedy 

Of thoſe kinde foules ſhould end : fo to receine them, 

And keepe what crueltie would faine bereaue them. 

Her heſt was ſoone perform'd : and now they lay 

[mbracing on the lurface of the ſea, 

Voyd of all ſence; a ſpe&tacle ſo fad 

That Thetis, nor no Aymph which there ſhe had, 

Touch'd with their woes, could for a while retraine 

But from their heauenly eyes did ſadly raine 


Such ſhowres of teares (ſo powrefull {ince diuine) 


Thateuer {ince the Sea doth taſte of Bryne. 

With teares, thus, to make good her firſtintent 
She both the Lowersto her Chariot hent: 
Recalling Zifethat had not cleerely tane 

Full leaue ot his or her more curious Phaye, 

And with her praiſe ſung by theſe thanktull payre 
Steer'd on her Courſers ({witt as flectingayre) 
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